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PREFACE. 

It is with unfeigned diffidence that these Dis- 
courses are presented to the public eye. Most of 
them were suggested bj special incidents in the 
course of a ministry, which, though comparatiyely 
brief, has been called to notice the departure of many 
most valued friends* The only carefulness in their 
composition in the first place, consisted in a simple 
endeavor to bring the precise point of each discourse 
distinctlj before the mind, leaving all particular ex- 
pressions to assume the form the moment might sug- 
gest. And in revising them for publication, the au- 
thor has feared to correct them severely in this res- 
pect. He feared greatly to change the spontaneous 
expression of the feeling of the hour, in any endear-^ 
ors to give greater correctness of style. 
,. It is the author's hope, that the views here present- 
ed, may commend themselves to believing minds, as 
. a true though humble exposition of the bright Chris- 
tian faith. He believes it a duty to connect the most 
cheering thoughts, with all these various and dread- 
ed experienceis of change. . He does not think so, 
through any fojgetfulness of the bitterness of the trial 
often visiting human hearts. His own repeated ex- 
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perience must forever prevent anjsncii forgetfulnesf* 
Indeed his feeling is, that precisely because the trial is 
80 deep, it maj become a ministry to introduce no- 
blest thoughts, and most living affections. Onija 
profound experience can move the deepest things in 
the soul. <* Blessed are they that mourn.'' And it 
is a most grateful office to trace some of these bright 
and beautiful results, as thej unfold themselves in 
any deep experience in life. The Bow is spanning 
every cloud. Let us always lift our eyes to rejoice 
in that Si^ of Promise. 

Of course there cannot be any precise connection 
of thought between discourses prepared at long in* 
tervals, and for entirely disconnected occasions. 
Yet the author has endeavored to arrange them, as 
far as possible, in a natural order ; commencing with 
" Gethsemane,** and closing with the «* Peace of 
God." Doubtless too, repetitions of the same idea 
may frequently occur, in a serii^s of Sermons, aS 
written with the same general design. Still the au- 
thor hopes that each discourse may be found a dis- 
cussion of a distinct and peculiar view. If these sim-^ 
pie endeavors to unfold truths so precious, may be 
an instrument to inspire brighter or purer ftuth, the 
author's chief design will be fully attained. 

Plymouth, Mass., Deckuber, 1845. 
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THE BOW IN THE CLOUD- 



Gethsemane. 

MATT. xzYX : 88, 46. •< Then aaith he onto them, my 
soul b exceeding sorrowfal, even unto death : tiMry ye here and 
watch with me." 

** Rise, let ns he going : behoM, he is at hand that doth be- 
tray me." 

It may be presumptuous, confidently to present 
any ihterpretation of the Saviour's agony, when 
so many believers have deemed it difficult of ex- 
planation. And yet, no scene in his history is 
mote replete with rich instruction. None can re- 
veal more clearly one most attractive feature of the 
Christian spirit. The heart instinctively shrinks 
indeed at first, from any attempt to develope its 
teaching. Buf the hesitation is not in conse- 
quence of the conflicting interpretations various 
Believers have advanced. We shrink from arty 
attempt to analyze such intense emotion. All 
speech must be miserably shallow, when the fuel- 
ing is so unfathomably deep. It appears more 
appropriate to go to the garden with no criticising 
words ; with nought of human speech ; but only 
with silent, adoring sympathy and reverence. 
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10 OETHSEMANB. 

While we watch with the Redeemer the tongue 
is hushed, as when we stapd before the truly 
grand, the sublimely beautiful in nature. Before 
the great things of God's power, and the deep 
things in the human heart, the first impulse is to 
be still. 

In the disconnected verses we have selected, 
Jesus is presented to our view in two successive 
scenes. We hear his cry of anguish in the 
hour of agony. We hear his calm word as he met 
the betrayer. We join these two scenes together, 
because the connection between them in the nat- 
ural tendency of feeling is most impressive, and 
because we wish tl^ose who are perplexed by the 
agony, to remember in the first place the sublime 
peace instantly succeeding it. Mark the contrast 
in these two successive hours. One is all an- 
guish. The other is all serenity. In one the hu- 
man heart is rent. In the other he meets the 
traitor with a calm remonstrance, as if no agony 
had been. Just now great drops of blood were 
wrung out upon his forehead by the intensity of 
his emotion. And here, no trace of all that suf- 
fering remains upon his brow. The agonized 
man is transfigured by a superhuman serenity. 
The angel descending to strengthen him remains 
in his heart And when he utters the simple 
words, " I am he," even the rude soldiery fell 
backward, overpowered, awed for the moment, 
by the majestic calmness of his presence. What- 
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ever the agony might have been, it had departed 
then. If it were a transient eclipse, the darkness 
remained but a moment. Perhaps it had unsealed 
the deeper fountains of strength. In the pains of 
humanity, the godlike may have been fully born, 
as by the snapping of the bonds of earthly life, the 
spirit soars. 

But what was this agony? Gethsemane! 
What was there 7 And here it is necessary to de- 
tain ourselves a little in the less attractive work 
of exposition, before we pass to the view this 
scene suggests concerning the character of Jesus. 
For upon that exposition is based in some degree, 
the thought which Appears so rich in instruction, 
and so full of attractions for the heart. 

Three things were combined perhaps, in that 
deep emotion in the trial-hour of Jesus. There 
was in the first place, the trial of all nobler hu- 
man feeling. We do not shrink from the sup- 
position that this was experienced. The heart of 
Jesus overflowed with human sympathies. His 
relation to John, to Mary and Martha and Laza- 
rus, his tears at the tomb, the last word to his 
mother when standing near the cross, all show 
how everything of human sympathy was in- 
telisely felt. And when we look at this scene in 
connection with what preceded it, we know that 
every sensibility must have been moved to its 
keenest action. Everything to move the heart 
had been experienced in th^ last few days. The 
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first notice of this last journey to Jerusalem re- 
veals the deep feeling of his heart. It is said the 
disciples " were afraid " as they followed. He 
knew he was going directly to the cross. And 
the sublime devotion of his soul covered his whole 
form, and his every feature, with a calm, divine 
majesty, the wondering disciples could only be- 
hold with a trembling reverence and awe. Ob- 
serve his answer too, when his feet were anointed ; 
indicating a state of mind absorbed with one 
mighty thought, to which the fragrance of the 
ointment could only speak of his embalming. Still 
more, there were the feelings awakened by his ap- 
l^rently triumphant entrance into Jerusalem ; 
where the nature of the popular enthusiasm, based 
upon a false view of his character directly to be 
dispelled, only proved how readily they would join 
ki the cry for his crucifixion. And farther still, 
he had just risen from the last supper, with its in- 
terchange of deep affection, where the whole heart 
had poured itself out in such unspeakable fervor 
and sweetness. Every possible elenJent of ex- 
citement was there, moving the heart by its ut- 
most power. The poor disciples were exhausted 
by this mighty strain of feeling, and could only 
sleep. And this accounts for that circumstance, 
apparently so strange. But into what an unspeak- 
able, immortal wakefulness the soul of Jesus 
must have been brought, by all those mighty in- 
fluences concentrated upon that single hour? 
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And could another element be added to the 
cup already fuin There was the loneliness 
in respect to human sympathy. His chosen 
friends were slumbering. How impressively this 
circumstance declared the fact, that the whole 
world Was sleeping over everything which waked 
him to agony ! And as some have intimated, 
might not the night alsa, which makes loneliness 
seem more lonely, which symboUzes so solemn- 
ly the fact that no light of this world's sympathy 
beams over the heart, might not this have added 
its element of shade? Gather these things into 
one view, and if there were a human heart in the 
Redeemer's breast, we wonder not its deeps were 
broken up. 

But another train of emotion was present then. 
There was the trial of patriotic feeling ; the re- 
membrance of the woe impending to his country. 
The tears falling over Jerusalem as he entered it 
with Hosannas, declare how this was recognized. 
It appears in the reply to the wailing women as 
he went to th^ cross, telling them not to weep for 
him, but for themselves, and their children. This 
was no light and trivial sadness. Jesus was pa- 
triotic, as well as divinely philanthropic. The 
heart that bled for the Samaritan as for the Jew, 
could still feel an added pang when it beheld this 
Jewish blindneslb, the woe awaiting his kins- 
men in the flesh. And he saw it all. In the 
fierceness of their feeling, he saw the spirit that 
2 
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must arm itself against the Roman, and provoke 
his desolating vengeance. Was' not that one 
element in his agony ? Was not that one impulse 
to the prayer for the cup to pass from his lips ? 
Could a crucifixion with malefactors deliver his 
countrymen, it would be an ineffable joy ! But 
each step in their attempts for his destruction, 
really strengthened the spirit which sealed their 
doom. And as he looked down through the ages, 
the dread fulfilment of their self-uttered curse, 
" His blood be upon ourselves and our children," 
arose in more awful distictness every moment be- 
fore his pained and bleeding heart. 

One other clement remains, nobler many may 
say, keener perhaps, than all beside. His was a 
*' Saviour* s woe." Grief for the sin that made 
him suffer, was the deepest suffering of all. The 
piercing arrow entered the heart, when it remem- 
bered the blindness that did not hear the calls of 
one seeking to gather all beneath its gentle wings, 
until they were hidden from the eyes, and the 
ministry of judgment became the only possible 
ministry of mercy. Sorrow for the sin ! That 
prompted the awful exclamation at a previous 
time concerning the treachery of the betrayer, 
which comes to me as a cry of anguish ; '' It had 
been good for that man, if he had never been 
born." And that, as he meditated the blindness 
of previous time forever stoning its prophets, as he 
saw the blindness of the hour which was ready 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



0ETH8EMANB. 16 

to crucify its Redeemer, as he saw the like sin in 
generations yet to come, thai wrung out the 
bloody sweat, and the cry of agony. My Saviour 
bled for man before he hung upon the tree ! In 
the loneliness of Gethsemane, grief for human sin 
burdened most heavily his soul of redeeming love. 
And when he went to the cross itself, other as- 
pects of the great sacrifice perhaps appeared, vis- 
ions of the redemption it would bring, to change 
the torturing agony into an abiding peace. 

And now it may be said, " Possibly these were 
some of the elements entering into the Redeemer's 
agony ! Yet why should any agony have been ? " 
And then, men speak of a thousand martyr- 
souls who have appeared more firm, and wonder 
how the seeming weakness can be explained 
away. The question implies a great misappre- 
hension of the nature of the true Christian feel- 
ing. And a general principle breaks into view in 
its consideration, applicable to many things, as 
well as to the incident we are contemplating. 

An impression seems to vitiate much of the 
world's thought, that Christianity not only reg- 
ulates, but in some degree restrains, and repress- 
es natural sympathies. It is not to control them 
simply. It does something to eradicate. Some 
imagine it aids us in trial-days, partly by telling 
us not to cling so closely at any time in love to 
those around us. It is to save from disappoint- 
ed friendships, partly by lifting us above earthly 
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friendships into a kind of impersonal affection, 
which knows no glow, and can feel no pang. 
Men have not always perceived how its philan- 
thropy, so pure from respect of persons, can consist 
with these particular affections. Hence, some 
objectors, and one-sided defenders also, have 
been led to say, Christianity condemned all patri- 
otism in its universal aims. Hence many kindred 
fancies, which in their mistaken reverence, veiled 
from view one of the chief charms of the Re- 
deemer's soul. 

It is all misapprehension we are sure. Chris- 
tianity does not repress, but intensates, and glo- 
rifies humanity. It never closes, but only 
widens and deepens immeasurably, the channels 
of all worthy human feelings. It fires, not ex- 
tinguishes, the strictly human heart. It makes 
every blessed sympathy inexpressibly more 
mighty. It sends the divine strength it infuses 
into the heart throughout the frame, into every 
throbbing of its pulses. It imparts even to the eye 
of parental love, a deeper expression, giving to 
what is sometimes earthly, an immortal thought 
and an immortal power. And the mere civilities 
of ordinary life, often so hollow, it transforms in- 
to the overflowings of a vital love ; imparting a 
depth to them all scarcely dreamed by a heart 
not thus awakened. Ah! the life>f which it 
may be said, '' It is God dwelling in the flesh," 
endows the earthly sympathies with a godlike en- 
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ergy. The true Christian is all nenre. He is all 
heart. A more than feminine tenderness entwines 
itself around his manly strength, his own stead- 
fastness. No stoicism dwells in his spirit Hoi 
does not stand like a bare, sturdy pillar, severe 
and firm. The column is covered from base to 
summit, with the gentlest tendrils of feeling. 
i/Vhen they first meet the eye, you may not per- 
ceive their firm support We might imagine 
a breath would make them shrink and quiver. 
Yet when they all are torn and rent away, it only 
discloses the hidden column standing immovea- 
bly forever. So standeth the Christian heart, 
when the sympathies some imagine can but 
weaken it, are rent away and crucified. Chris- 
tianity is human as well as divine. The depths 
of its humanity indeed is proportionate to the 
niajesty of its divinity. It incarnates the life of 
God. It never sustains by crushing affection. I| 
brings angels rather to succour us in our agony. 
It is not in any low application to external things 
alone the wisdom of the apostle's declaration is 
really seen, " Godliness is profitable for all things, 
having the promise of the life that now is, and of 
that which is to come." It is veiified even in 
outward things, so universal and all-beneficent is 
the work of the religious life. But it is in this 
deepening of every purer feeling pertaining to 
present being ; in this gift of new strength to 
sympathy, of new power to love ; in this glorifying 
2* 
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of all bright affections by the outpouring of divine 
strength upon the human heart, in these things 
the great idea of the apostle's word is revealed, 
when the countenance is not only eloquent with 
the glow of human feeling, but radiant, through 
an inspiration from above, the apostolic word is 
fulfilled. The Hfe of fervor perfected in the 
world to come, travels over the path of present 
existence, transfiguring humanity everywhere. 
And hath it aot the promise then of the life which 
now is ? 

And therefore, the sacrifices the Christian heart 
may offer, cannot be what some have imagined 
in their speculations. Many have compared this 
incident in the history of Jesus with a philosophic 
stoicism, and questioned, and wondered. Stoicism 
is grand when it stands up in its own firmness. 
But it scarcely hath a heart; and it is a barba* 
rian grandeur after all. We can admirenothing 
that is built upon the ruins of what is tenderest 
and sweetest in the human breast. The stern re- 
solve of the savage heart is not half so majestic, 
as the weeping, yet true consecration of the re- 
fined and sensitive spirit. Men compare this in- 
cident in the life of Jesus, with the sacrifices of 
enthusiastic souls. Enthusiasm in its fervency is 
grand. But in its wildness and its heat, it some- 
times forgets the heart whose beatings it may 
have felt. It is a kind of insane greatness it 
displays. It forgets or overlooks the actual facts 
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of the life. Make no such poor comparisons. 
Christianity hath nothing to do with any sacri- 
fice like that of barbarism, or wild enthusiasm. 
It brings an offering in a devotion unspeakably 
more beautiful than these. It is as much more 
beautiful, as a truly angelic heart, whose thous- 
and strings of feeling, attuned to sweetest har- 
mony, are making melody at every touch, is 
more charming than stoicism in its ice. It comes 
in a devotion as much more grand, as the ex- 
pression of a cultivated, almost inspired reason, 
is nobler than the wild grandeur of any possible 
degree of enthusiasm. 

Do we still ask why this agony of Jesus should 
have been ? Do we wonder still ? It is in pre- 
cise accordance with his character. It grew from 
that special intensity a deeper life like his imparts 
to the human heart. It was one consequence of 
the developement of all affection, and all sympa- 
thy in his breast. Why call it any strange thing 
in the history of such a being ? Why come in 
amazement to the garden, as if some inex- 
plicable departure from the usual spirit of Jesus 
must be witnessed there? We stand amazed 
and wondering indeed, when we see the 
divine depth of his feeling. The same mystery 
rests upon this portion of the Redeemer's life, 
which covers all his history to our half^eeing, 
half-apprehending souls. But there is no mys- 
tery in respect to the nature of the feeling whence 
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the agony came. And do not go to observe his 
trial, as if any imperfection were there. Do not 
go tremblingly, questioning whether the Sa- 
viour's character may be vindicated in this par- 
ticular. Not from the imperfection, but from this 
perfectness of his being, that suffering came. On- 
ly a being whose heart was intensely loving, 
whose sensibilities had such a miraculous strength 
and fervor, whose humanity was endowed with 
such a godlike energy, could have suffered thus. 
It was the infinitude of his love that made the 
pang of its trial so keen. Ye scarcely living 
hearts^ who comprehend not what it is to love, 
to whom the depths of the Redeemer's sympathy 
hath never been unfolded, who are not glorious 
enough to be capable of such agony, do not come 
to the garden with your poor criticisms. How 
can you understand the pains the heart of the 
Son of God might feel ? Could we imagine them 
speculating concerning the sorrows sometimes 
wringing human hearts, almost as well might the 
lower tribes of being wonder at the pains of 
which man alone is capable, and question his 
gceatness. because he stood not unmoved like 
themselves. Because Jesus was so great, the ag- 
ony came. Instead of its suggesting any ques- 
tioning in our thought, Gethsemane seems to 
place the crown upon his brow. That agony 
makes his sacrifice glorious. There was no sto- 
icism. How immeasurably was it removed from 
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that? There was no enthusiasm. All things were 
seen, just as they were. He was not borne onward 
by any human sympathy, as have been even 
the martyrs of the world, almost everywhere ; by 
the sympathy of the few at least, whose approving 
voices were more to them than all the world be- 
side. Jesus was alone. It was a sacrifice when 
every nerve was alive and bleeding. The ideal 
many appear to cherish in this particular does not 
seem to me most exalted. To adore while we 
bleed. That is glorious. To wear the crown of 
thorns, feeling its every cruel point and yet 
retain a radiant brow ; to ascend the hill of sac- 
rifice, chanting praises in the heart to the Fath- 
er's Providence, when every breath of praise is a 
dirge to every selfish thought. That is the en- 
robing of the human heart with a divine majesty. 
Gethsemane dwells in our memory therefore, as 
a clear testimony to the depth of the Redeemer's 
heart ; as a bright manifestation of a most attract- 
ive feature of the Christian life. And surely it 
must be remembered as abounding in instructions 
of unspeakable consequence to the human soul. 
He would be no example for humanity, in whose 
history no Gethsemane had been. Some do not 
love that statement, we know. Yet who hath not 
at some period met a similar experience ? We 
are made both for smiles, and tears. And though 
the smil^ may come most frequently, tears must 
sometimes be gushing out. The heart cannot be 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



.22 OBTHSmiNE. 

attuned to the rapturous joys sometimes Yisiting 
us^ without a liability to sorrows as keen. What 
is thus alive to gladness, must be equally alive to 
grief. God's angels are various in their minis- 
tries. Some come on the bounding feet of joy. 
Some with the veiled face of sadness. Provi- 
dience, nature, symbolize this great fact. Nature 
hath its sunshine, and its clouds ; its brightness, 
and its storms. But from the clouds come its 
refreshments too. They drop down the dews, 
and life repeats what these analogies suggest. 
Humanity must have its countenance channelled 
by tears, as well as wreathed in smiles. There 
are springs of feeling nothing beside appears to 
open. There are energies not otherwise devel- 
oped. Have you never felt that, when you heard 
the word of one who had suffered indeed ? Did not 
the words appear to come from a deeper humanity 
than any know, who only laugh on the surface of 
life ? Did they not move a chord in the heart 
beneath what other words could touch ? Have 
you never begun thus to perceive something of 
the profound meaning in the words of Jesus, 
'' Blessed are they that mourn ? " Blessed are 
they, in his word ; not in future consolation only, 
but in a present enlarged, and redoubled being. 

What does humanity need among its teachings, 
but the lesson of Gethsemane ? It looks for eyes 
that know also how to weep. It clings to the 
soul that can teach it to triumph through the suf- 
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fering. When it looks into that evening-stillness 
resting upon Olivet's mountain, broken only by 
the prayer of agony and trust, it knows that all 
these depths of trial have once been fully sounded. 
A perfect Redeemer is there to be found. Another 
proof of the complete Messiahship of Jesus is 
there to be seen. Another proof appears that he 
can meet us in every varied hour of experience, 
in every beating of the heart, between the mo- 
ment of veriest agony, and the prayer of heavenly 
peaca Joy to the world for this incident in his 
history as for everything beside in his glorious 
revelations. Gethsemane, how needful, and how 
blessed ! 
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Jesns refnsiDg the Wine and Myrrh. 



MARK XT : 28. ** They gave him to drink, wine mingled 
with myrrh : Bat he received it not." 

We are told it was customary to administer 
a stupefying draught, to those who were suffer- 
ing the agony of crucifixion. So terrible was 
that form of punishment, that men who could in- 
flict it, were still melted into compassion by its 
excruciating tortures. Cruelty itself shudders at 
the thought of such intolerable pains, and en- 
deavored to give a partial relief. And although the 
cruel populace and the unfeeling priests mocked 
and reviled the uncomplaining sufferer, as if they 
sought to make crucifixion more excrutiating, yet 
some compassionate souls were moved to pity. 
Perhaps some heathen soldier was touched by a 
tenderness the Jew could not feel, and offered this 
alleviating draught to Jesus. But he received it 
not. 

He received it not. Last night, the meek suf- 
ferer prayed in Gethsemane, that if it were possi- 
ble, the cup might pass from him. Last night, 
he prayed in an agony so intense, that '^ be sweat 
as it were great drops of blood." And now, upon 
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the cross iUtelf, ia the bittemesa of its torture, 
could be refuse any alleviatioii of its pains 1 Tbe 
incident recorded in tbe text has a new signifi- 
cance from its close connection with that hour of 
agony. We follow Jesus to tbe garden to 
hear bkn exclaim^ '< My soul is exceeding sor- 
rowftily even unto death." Three times be fell 
upon the ground in the intensest pleading of his 
iBoul in prayer. Again, and yet again, he turns 
to the three disciples, asking them to watch with 
him a single hour. He seems to call upon both 
heaven and earth for sympathy and strength. 
His spirit appears to faint in tbe moment of its ex- 
tremest need. We almost begin to fear tbe trial 
of the morrow may not be bravely met Yet 
when the morrow comes, be refuses ^* the wine 
and the myrrh." Last night, bis soul appeared like 
tbe agitated sea, when tbe sun goes down amidst 
tumult and storm. Now all is serene, as when 
the morning sun smiles again upon the calmed and 
placid wave. The heavens could not look down 
more peacefully upon Jerusalem in that hour, 
than the soul of Jesus looked upon the instru- 
ment of bis torture. Nay, as tbe Record tells us, 
nature seemed to sympathize with that cruel sac- 
rifice, and veiled her face in gloom. Jesus re- 
fused the wine and the myrrh. The text borrows 
significance we say, in connection with tbe dark 
scene preceding it. It was neither apathy of 
spirit, i^or a vehement enthusiasm, rendered in- 
3 
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sensible to the keennesfis of the trial, whieh refused 
^l alleviation of its pains, ds the agony ptoves. 
Each distinct and separate pain, either from sirf- 
fering of body or scorn of foes, or desertion of 
friends, or a diviner grief weeping over the blind- 
ness of the people which woirfd not penrmit them 
to be saved, he clearly saw, and keenly felt. 
Each separrfle puls» of agcmy he knew; yet 
with the deepest consciousness of all, he* stood 
with the ser^ity of a God. 

The incident in the text thus regarded, likeeV- 
ery particular and minutest thing in the Redeem- 
er's life, is connected with die sublimest princi- 
ple. For each singlie word or look of Jesus, is 
like each single ray of light falling upon your 
path in blessing. Follow it back to its^ sotiroe, 
and it leads yon to a V^'y almost too bright for 
mortal eyes steadily to behold. Let us observe, 
therefore, the teaching of the text in its applica- 
tion to habitual life, and endeavor to form some 
conception of the spirit it indicates and re- 
veals. 

Jesus stood by the cross, or hung upon its 
cruel nails with a sensibility to the trials of the 
scene deeper than our imagination conceives. 
Yet he refused the wine and the myrrh. Man 
shrinks from bearing the full weight of any cross 
Providence may place upon his shoulder. Jesus 
serenely meets and overcomes its extremest pow- 
er. We seek escape, instead of victory. Who 
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indeed stands by the cross that meets him, de-! 
siriog no deliverance from its sternest self-renun-* 
eiaticois ? Does one worldly aim meet a disap* 
pointment ? And does God thus invite to that 
complete crucifixion of worldly hopes, which may 
place us beyond the power of any possible exter* 
nal change? Have the enchantments of the 
world in which we hitherto believed been proved 
a falsehood ? To whom do we turn again full 
often but the same magician, though his words are 
seen to be a lie to weave another spell to beguile 
us of our sorrow. It was all like the bubbles 
floating in the sunbeam, yet vanishing 4nto noth-^^ 
ing when we sought to grasp them in our hands. 
Yet instantly, by some new excitement equally 
baseless, we seek to expel the remembrsmce of the 
old. Ah ! how few are those royal souls, who 
calmly sit down among the ruins, when the build* 
ing of their worldly hope £bi11s around them, de- 
siring no false solace to direct their thought, re* 
fusing to build any more forever upon any vain 
foundations ! How few refuse all superficial 
consolation, going down instantly and resolutely 
into the deeper afi^tions of the heart, into that 
well, which indeed is deep, but whose waters 
spring up into everlasting life ! What draught 
will we not eagerly accept, to bewilder our 
senses, to charm away the bitter remembrancei 
to intoxicate for all the years of life, if that were 
possible, rather than singly strive fer this Bbsor 
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late triumph. What ohlivions do we not seek 
through the lapse of time, what diversion of mind 
through new excitement, rather than to go and 
wrestle with the temptation in the very wilder- 
ness itself, until they are put to flight forever. 
How slowly we learn the wisdom that refused to 
drink the wine and myrrh. 

Such meditations suggest the question whether 
there has been much of (rue self-renunciation, 
even where Providence has most graciously in- 
vited it, by placing needful crosses in human 
paths. Does not experience indeed, often compel 
that question ? Why does a second visitation of 
calamity so often overwhelm us as utterly, as if 
no cross had ever been met? Was it not change, 
rather than triumph, which calmed the heart? 
Was it not the opiate of time, the intoxication of 
new and equally baseless hopes, rather than the 
serene victory of self-renunciation 1 We shrink 
from opening again the sorrows of the past. Yet 
we should never hesitate to probe the wounds of 
the heart with an unfaltering hand. Not from the 
text can we learn any such mistaken compassion. 
The grave wherein thy hopes were buried in the 
bitterness of a " first grief! " Hast thou forgotten 
its teaching in the clamoring of other voices? Or 
didst thou triumph by a living faith ? Didai thou 
triumph ? Then why is the grave still to thee a 
darkness and a woe, as when thou didst first place 
within it a darling hope? He who goes onc^ 
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rightly to its side begins then to say in the very 
flowing of his tears, **0 grave, where is thy vic- 
tory?" We know the world exclaims, no repe- 
tition of the trial can make it less bitter to the 
soul. No familiarity can make the angel of af« 
fliction appear otherwise than as the messenger 
of grief. We may not take away its sadness, or 
save from all its agony. It is of the ^'new 
heaven " of the soul, the heaven to which none 
upon the earth perfectly ascend, the beloved dis- 
ciple speaks when he says, ''God shall wipe 
away all tears from their eyes ; and there shall 
be neither sorrow nor crying, neither shall there 
be any more pain ! " Only the first opening 
beams of that bright day of unbroken peace may 
visit us now. Yet still, that opening beam may 
come. One true reception of the lesson of change 
begins to place us above its power. And whoso- 
ever doth not find it so, in the confession of hia 
present darjcness, exposes his previous unfaith- 
fulness. He who has looked once upon the sep- 
ulcre in self-renunciation may see the linen clothes 
lying, when called thither again, as with the 
apostles who went to the tomb of the risen Jesu& 
But never can it be again as of old, the place of 
death. He may bedew its sod with many tears,, 
but light is beaming from it all the while, shining: 
through the tears, making them an aid in formr 
ing the bow of hope. Why should I not fear 
when no such process begins in my deep experi- 
3* 
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ence ? Thou tried, yet not instructed soul, chas- 
tened, but never blessed, then is there cause to 
fear thy fancied renunciation was a dream, and 
thy lamp may not be found trimmed and burning 
when the bridegroom cometh. 

There is an unfathomed wisdom in that word 
of Jesus, in all its applications, praying not that 
his disciples '^should be taken out of the 
world, but kept from the evil." Christianity 
knows nothing of the spirit that would shrink 
from any form of sacrifice, or veil anything of its 
nature or greatness. It does not conceal one 
piercing, point in the crown of thorns it may 
place upon the brow of the tried in heart. It does 
not seek to array the cross in flowers. There is 
but one unvarying word in those declarations of 
discipleship, sending such a chill of fear to all 
partial self-renunciations. It is ever the same, 
" Take up thy cross and follow.'^ There is but 
one spirit in the Redeemer's own hours of suffer- 
ing. He always refuses the wine and the myrrh. 
It is wisdom always. There is no abiding solace 
for the tried soul except in an absolute, uncon- 
ditional submission. And the more perfectly 
it approaches that position, the more perfect is its 
rest. Man must seek repose in an unfaltering and 
unquestioning trust in God. Even the thoughts 
that may appear as assured hope, it is not wise to 
make the foundation of our repose. I may draw 
many a picture of the future, beautiful to the 
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heart. The glad scenes of recognition there, as 
one after another goes to join the departed ones, 
may awaken a thrill of rapture in the hreast, iu 
hours of meditation. Bright conceptions of the 
heavenly world, as our imagination paints it, may 
come into the chambers of grief, and be hung 
around its walls, almost drawing us away for a 
season, from the remembrance of the present sad- 
ness. And fervent desires to soar away into a 
rest so joyx)us, may fill the heart, which possibly 
may indicate rather a want of acquiescence in the 
present, than any peculiar power of faith. But 
although such thoughts never tempt into any 
want of acquiescence with the present Provi- 
dence, although they may appear entirely in har- 
mony with the clear revelations of God's love, 
still it is not wise to rest upon them for consola- 
tion. What indeed can all our conceptions of the 
modes of future being be, but feeble endeavors of 
finite hearts, to comprehend the ways of an infi- 
nite love ? All thy brightest dreams may fail ; 
not because God's love shall cease, but because 
that love shall bestow a greater blessedness 
than heart hath yet conceived. Rest singly, and 
rest forever, upon simple faith in that unfathomed 
and fathomless love. Rest upon that love whose 
disappointments of human hopes, are only infinite 
blessings, too great to enter into the dreams of 
any human hope. I will not limit that boundless 
benignity in my thought, by curiously specula- 
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lating concerning its special ministries of mercy. 
I will not be lured into any possible forgetfulness 
of the full bitterness of the cup now given me to 
drink, even by revelling in the bright conceptions 
faith seems to sanction and unfold. 

It is 00 mystery, to find Jesus never praying 
for his disciples to be taken from the world, or 
Mived from exposure to any crosses it may build. 
It is a dread prayer at first, when we place our- 
selves in his point of view, and see the path 
awaiting them, as it rose before his thought For 
the hour in the garden just passed away, the 
hour of crucifixion then at hand, with its bitter 
suffering, were only symbols to his prophetic soul . 
of the path of trial and tears, of toils and of mar- 
tyrdom, wherein his disciples were to walk. He 
saw the crown of sacrifice and of thorns to be 
platted for each true believer's brow. Yet for no 
alleviation or escape does he pray. He asks on- 
ly for endurance, and for victory. And it is no 
mystery that in his own example, and in the 
teaching of that example to the sufferers of every 
time, he waves away every draught of wine and 
myrrh. The great physician is too compassion- 
ate to desire any false solace to beguile us, or a^ay 
superficial healing. It is because he is the Re- 
deemer, his call to sacrifice becomes apparently 
so unrelenting. He would not save from any 
eross whose ministry would be needful, or dimin- 
ish the trial of any needful cross. Ah ! Christ's 
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lov^ iB not a weakness. And God^s hire, whoia 
manifestation it is, is not a weakness also. There 
is a love infinitely nobler than that which seeks 
to outrun the will of its object, lest its smile 
might cease for a season. It is the love which 
wounds to heal. Do we not know that -the law 
demanding t&U on earth, and thus brings forth 
enei^gy and might in man is a glorious proof of 
the Father's love ? Do we not know that the 
Providence appointing the cross to all who have 
aught within the h^art which needs a crucifix*^ 
ion, is the special token of His eternal benig-* 
nity ? God's love appears in the path of self-re- 
nunciation trodden by the Son of God ; that path 
leading first through the temptations in the wil- 
derness, and passing through Gethsemane at its 
close. It was the beloved Son of God who was 
called to walk therein. And they are dear chil- 
dren too, who tread a similar path of trial and of 
glory. For inasmuch as likeness to God trans- 
cends in worth any brief delight of unchastened 
desire, is here to be found that love really divine, 
which alone we can adore. 

No prayer comes from Jesus that we should 
be saved from exposure to suffering, or even to 
the cross itself. Not to take them from the 
world, but to keep them from the evil, is his only 
petition. And none beside should ascend from our 
own lips. Indeed if 1 were wise, I should not 
dare to invade in any form, the trial which may 
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come. For the degree of my Irinl is the pre^ 
eise measure of my need of trial, la the power 
of the feeling it awakens, I see the nature and 
the magnitude of the work yet to be performed 
within the heart. There is a sure revelation of 
the distance between my own life, and an en* 
during rest Few men live who are not patient 
in feeling in untrpubled hours. We should scarce«i> 
ly be human, could we not abide in sweetness of 
spirits when no clouds darken our paths. When 
man can bear life's smaller crosses with an unruf- 
fled breast ; when he can learn to stand wher0 
others mock and revile, with an unreviling and 
all*compassionating patience ; when he can enter 
the garden of trial, where a bloody sweat may 
bathe the forehead, but nought can furrow it 
with one murmuring thought, then does he begin 
to enter into the sublime idea of holy trust ac* 
cording to the Redeemer's teaching. I should 
not dare to benumb my heart by any deceptive 
draught, to the pain of the trial which alone may 
revoal my actual condition. Suppose change 
should plunge me into a distress^ too deep to be im*- 
agined by ought except the woe of him who could 
find no drop of water to cool his burning tongue. 
What could that reveal except the breadth of the 
gulf between my heart, and the lowly faith re- 
pos'uig in Abraham's bosom ? Suppose the tem- 
pest seem to rage around me in trying days, 
as it beat upon the disciples on the lake of Gali- 
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ftct, that ^hespiiil of Ae Lord had not 3ret apokeh 
in the heort with an all-eommandiag r^e, Ind- 
dhig ks agitations ceaa^. Let no veil bewovm 
to hide this truth from view. Let the heart 
rather render its tbanksgivings for the ProvSdenee 
that r^veald it to itself. How diverse from this 
the teaching df the Redeemer's life ! That d^ 
sirei^ no deliverance, except an eternal redemp- 
tion thrcAigh a perfect victory. It will not permit 
us to make the crown of thorns easier to the brow 
by any false mw of H6 character. It takes it 
with a consehtittg heart ; saying, " Not my wiH, 
but thin^ be done.'^ And it strives td wrair it, un- 
til through a victorious faith and trust, every 
thorn shall send out a stream of holy light, as the 
pencil has often piictuted Jesus in his hotir of 
trial, and yet of triumph. 

There is but one possiblity (^misapprehension, 
in reference to the doctrine the text enftnrceis. 
rRiere is a proq^ss of self-torture, in whieh some 
in the day of suffering sit and brockl 0T»r their 
woe. They not only look ai the present trial un- 
til ^ey see its every feature ; but they look at 
that alone. The little cloud is magnified into an 
all-encompassing gloom. They refitse to be 
comforted, not simply in a desire to drintthecup 
Providence iwesents to the lipls ; but in a morbid 
feeUng that feeds trpon its bitter gri^. Ah ! no 
such self-^ortiirings are sanctioned by the ChJtia- 
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tian heart The spirit of Jesus is free from mor- 
bid grief, as from the desire to hide the actual 
trial from the heart. He neither seeks nor shuns 
suffering or shame. He. passes away from the en- 
raged people, when no imperative call of truth 
forbids. He stands serenely in their midst 
when his hour is come. He courts no trial of 
heart He shrinks from none, however great 
He builds no cr<%s for himself. He fears none 
the world may build. In no point of view does 
the greatness of J^ua more gloriously appear, 
than in this absolute freedom from any shade of 
self-torturing feeling, while he waves away ev- 
ery draught of wine and myrrh. And when we 
look at the manifold failures on either side in 
the history of the Church, we can only exclaim 
with increasing faith, '^ Lord, to whom shall we 
go? Thou hast the words of eternal life." 

It is not torture but discipline, Christianity en* 
joins. It adds no little of weight to the discip- 
line the Father's eternal love appoints. And it 
takes no little of its weight away. It hears that 
dread word of the Apocalypse in reference to the 
unfolding of the book of God's great Providence, 
and the teachings written therein ; '^ Whosoever 
taketh away from the words of this book, from 
him shall be taken his part in the book of life." 
Whosoever beareth not the cross in the depth of 
its sacrifice, may not know the ]peace its sacrifice 
shall introduce. There is a sublime word of 
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Scripture which says, " I waited patiently for the 
Lord." It embodies the essential spirit of all holy 
trust. There is no impatient haste to see the 
light of the Father's countenance, while it still is 
veiled. The heart lays itself low in the hand of 
God. It beareth patiently its own infirmities, 
while it besieges the throne with prayer for holi- 
ness of heart. It sitteth down in the sackcloth 
of grief, while it never leaves the mercy-seat in 
its supplication. It prays as the rent and bleed- 
ing heart is permitted to pray. But its prayer 
obeys one thought forevermore ; " Not my will, 
but thine, be done." To feel the pang, and not 
to shrink from its sufiering, to pray for deliver- 
ance, but to have no repining thought, who shall 
bestow that victorious patience of soul? Thou 
bleeding heart. 

** Come ! learn thy Saviour's peace : 
That Saviour, fount of good. 
Who from his birth sought no release 
From Buffering, tears and blood. 

O come ! the holy cross 

Do thou in patience bear ; 
Who meekly meets its shame and loss. 

Its perfect peace may share." 
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The Sign of Promise. 

GENESIS iz : 14. « And it shall come to pass, when I 
bring a ctoud over the earth, that the bow shall be seen in the 
cloud." 

Thus God is recorded to have spoken to Noah 
and his sons, when they went forth from the ark, 
to repeople the earth, after the deluge. Every- 
thing except that little company, as the Record 
tells us, had been swept away. God had passed 
over the world in terrible judgment. But after 
the flood, the bow appeared in the cloud, as a 
new glance of love to the re-appearing earth. 
And the representation seems to tell us, it was 
then made a beautiful sign of promise. It became 
a signal that no similar destruction should after- 
wards come. It was the token of God's everlast- 
ing covenant between Himself and every living 
creature of all flesh, for perpetual generations. It 
was the bright seal of heaven spanning the sky, 
seen anew after every storm^, whose glorious de- 
vice should forever whisper to the heart, in as- 
surances of grace and love. 

The consideration of the literal history is not 
our present purpose. The correspondence be- 
tween the literal interpretation, and the grea 
facts of all profound spiritual experience, attracts 
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and delights our thought. It is not only true in 
the world of nature. It is yet more brightly true 
in the greater world of spiritual life, in the deep 
feeling of the individual soul. The deluge and the 
bow ! Ever do they come, as it were, hand and 
hand in life. They are cause and effect. And 
as the bow appeared after the deluge to the an- 
cient world, a token of God's everlasting covenant 
with all flesh, so it never appears in its brightness 
to the individual heart, as the assurance of a cov- 
enant between itself and its God, until its former 
imperfect life hath been swept away as by a flood. 
And then, when God brings a cloud over the 
heart, He setteth his bow in the cloud. Observe 
some of the bright illustrations of a truth so full 
of consolation and hope. 

Man can never truly see God indeed, until the 
selfish and earthly life he may have formerly 
Hved, hath been entirely swept away. A flood 
must absolutely destroy that old earth, and all 
its works. The true conviction of God's ever- 
present and boundless grace, for instance, is the 
child of the deepest sense of our entire depend- 
ence. Ever, while man retains a vestige of the 
fancy, that in himself dwells any power which 
can be moved without the immediate presence 
and aid of God, must he fail to see the perfection 
of the Father's love. Every such imagination 
must pass away. Every dream of man, that he 
can be or live without a present agency of God as 
direct, although it be in uniform ways, as in any 
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miracle of the past must be dispelled. And then, 
when he looks around in absolute lowliness, feel- 
ing that he only breathes, by the breath of God, 
that he only thinks and feels through the instant 
presence of the indwelling spirit of God, then the 
bow appears in its brightest promise. That 
perfect prostration of soul alone, and at once, 
reveals this token of the covenant of grace 
between God and man, the Father and his child. 
Once he lived, habitually recognising nothing 
higher than his own infant weakness. Once he saw 
the ever-present One, only in events awakening 
especial wonder and awe. Now each breath is a 
^fU "The hairs of his head are numbered." 
Each thought of purity is an interposition of 
grace. Wonderful as miracles, are all whisper- 
ings of truth. Is it not clear,* that only in this 
absolute death of every imagination checking the 
conviction of our dependence, can this sweet, this 
redeeming sense of God's perpetually present 
grace be born? Then is the Lord God's voice 
heard forever among the trees. Then do we 
know it is the Comforter that whispers forever 
in the soul, to check its rising passion, or to 
soothe its rising fears. Then do we practically, 
and in glad thankfulness of soul begin to be- 
lieve, that 

" Every virtue we possen, 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone.*' 
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But why should we linger upon any such spe- 
cific illustrations of the truth we are contempla- 
ting 7 We advert at once to its most perfect il- 
lustration ; to the great change which occurs in 
the regeneration of the soul. The deluge must 
sweep over all, or man is not born again. Must 
not the heart yield an unreserved submission to 
the word and will of God, that the whole body 
may be full of its light 1 When the eye is single, 
the light appears. Two warring wills in the 
heart, the will of the flesh, or of selfish aims, 
contending against the will of God, revealed in 
our inward recognitions of truth and righteous- 
ness ! How may man then see the sign of the 
covenant set on high in his soul ? The heart 
dwells in unrest. It is distracted by the conflict- 
ing claims of the undeniable law, and the rebel- 
lious passion. It is as the seat of a civil warfare, 
desolated by the strife. What it wills, it does 
not. What it wills not, that it does. Ah ! one 
single reservation in the will of man, instead of the 
sweet peace of God, banishes abiding peace from 
the heart, as by an irrevocable law. Question not 
the great truth that man must go on in unrest and 
agitation of heart, until he voluntarily subjects 
everything to the voice of the divine will, always 
walking with him in the garden, and coming 
forth at the cool of the day, in reflecting hours, 
to say " What is this that thou hast done ? " 
When the selfish will is put beneath us, then be- 
4# 
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gins the peace of the adoption, and atonement. 
** There is no condemnation " to them who are 
thus indeed born anew. The beauty of the Fath- 
er's will is seen when it is regarded with a con- 
senting heart. The law once speaking in thun- 
ders, through the rebellious attitude of the soul, 
is seen to be grace and truth, in the reconcilia- 
tion coming whenever the life of the spirit re- 
vealed in Jesus is born. After that deluge, the 
bow of promise appears. Where the cloud 
frowned upon the unreconciled heart, that sign of 
the covenant, that smile of Qod is sweetly seen, 
soothing its fears to rest. 

Truly the great events in the history of the 
world, appear to be symbols of the great events 
in the experience of the individual heart. — 
The record of the race is written anew in its 
essential meaning, in the progress of each single 
life. To every man there must come a flood. 
The necessity is found in the fact of his fall ; and 
the fact that thereby he hath given power in the 
soul, to a will resisting the commandments of the 
law written by the finger of God, upon a more 
enduring tablet than the tables of stone, the tab- 
let of the heart. For whoso liveth, and sinneth 
ilbt, himself even being witness ? A deluge must 
come to sweep away every vestige of the corrupt- 
ed earth, this corrupted will has formed. And 
this unreserved surrender of the heatt, is its 
iirth in God, when this will of the'flesh is sub- 
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dued, the word of God comes forth in the soul, 
with its blessed revelations of light and truth. 
Then the Christ is born in the heart. And as the 
angels sang when the Son of Mary was laid in 
the manger, in tones that reached and enraptured 
even mortal ears, so there is rejoicing amid the 
heavenly hosts over the sinner that repenteth. 
They strike the harp anew when the life of God 
is bom in any soul of man. The flood must first 
come. And thep the sign of the covenant ap- 
pears, bending in its beauty to embrace the trust- 
ing <5hild. And the sweet whisper can never 
entirely cease to be heard, " It is the token of the 
everlasting covenant between tne and thee." 

Here it is we may find an explanation of facts in 
the deep spiritual experience of men, and in the 
Providence of God, which often appear mysterious 
to many human hearts. Here is the explanation of 
that apparent mystery to the eye of the under- 
standing, the fact, that the most saddening ex- 
periences are often the most blessed ; that the 
sweetest sense of God's eternal love, is felt by 
those with whom He appears to deal most severe- 
ly in His dispensations. Who will tell you in 
more heartfelt tones, of the overflowing, changeless 
love of the Father than those lowly and stricken 
ones, that are fed by the ravens like the prophet 
of old, or are standing over the graves of the 
forms once so joyous in life ? Where do you find 
the "love casting out fear " more frequently, than 
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in the hearts upon which Providence hath laid) 
what appear to the worldly eye, its most fearful 
dispensations? As a general statement, who 
does not know that the voice of song and of mirth, 
rather than of pi^ise, goes up from the palaces of 
the world ? And when you listen for the wail of 
discontent, out of those same palaces will you 
hear it come, in the weary interval between its 
feasts, while from the bereaved dwelling, the spir- 
it's song of consolation sweetly sounds upon the 
silent air. Where do you see piety more entirely 
free from all distrust, the smile of God on the 
face of his child, than upon the countenances of 
some kneeling in prayer amid the wreck of earth- 
ly hopes, or by the lonely hearth ? This is not 
mysterious to the spiritual eye. The flood sweep- 
ing away that in which we trusted, causes us to 
turn to the Everlasting. The significance of the 
expression when applied to the spiritual life, 
is deeper far than the partial meaning we 
might often give it, "We cannot be quickened, 
except we rfic." For every outward thing taken 
away from the faithful heart, becomes in its loss 
as so much inward strength directly imparted. 
The soul learns to walk without that staff. It 
draws new life from the living fountains, and at- 
tains in the strength of God, a more truly self- 
subsisting energy. Man becomes as one who has 
eaten the Book of Life, throughout whose every 
vein its strength is continually flowing. And 
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one perceives here also why Providence reduces 
men by such an unsparing hand, to this loneliness 
and dei^lation of change. The sense of inward 
want must be awakened in the soul. And oft- 
times, no ministry may awaken it, except that 
of change. The finite to which we are clinging 
must be rent away. And then the infinite may 
first rise in its beauty before the praying heart. 
I have seen one who stood intellectually assent- 
ing to the bright truths of the Redeemer's word, 
but who had not passed through the valley of self- 
renunciation, to the living height of an inward 
faith and love. Three times, with a suddenness 
which gave no warning, the forms of blooming 
children were changed to lifeless clay. All God 
had given, were taken again. And then, when 
the deluge had swept over all, the self-renouncing 
spirit saw the bow set high in the cloud, bright 
in promise and hope. And a heart that has once 
seen that promise in its experience, knows it shall 
never again be utterly overwhelmed. Ah ! how 
our thoughts are continually turned to Jesus, as 
the begininng and the end of all illustrations of 
the deeper^ life of the soul ! Who hath ever 
stood in a loneliness like his ? Upon him the 
cross was laid. What did not Providence take 
away, of all which seems dear to the undiscip- 
lined heart of man? Upon whom did Providence 
lay a burden so great as upon the beloved Son ? 
But who hath uttered the word Father, as it came 
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from his lips 7 And who hath known the sweet- 
ness of that legacy of his love, when he said, 
" My peace I leave with you." The Son of man 
dwelt in heaven, while he walked the earth, and 
therefore angels came and ministered to him in 
his agony. It is indeed amid the scattering of 
earthly hopes, from the experiences of mourn- 
ing, from the stake of martyrdom, from Qethsem- 
ane, and from the cross of Jesus, that the deep- 
est, and most glowing expressions of confidence 
and love, have been heard by the ear of men. 

The manifestation of the infinite love comes 
to bless us, when finite blessing is swept away. 
Sometimes we are indeed permitted to see the 
bright verification of the ancient promise, and the 
giving of the token of the covenant to those whom 
the deluge is overflowing. How does it appear to 
some when the bodily strength faileth, and the 
last earthly hour draws near ! Have you never 
seen at such moments, the sweet assurance felt 
in the heart beaming through the failing eye, 
like Heaven's especial smile of welcoming love? 
There is joy at such an hour we doubt not, in the 
spirit casting itself upon God, such as the soul 
ma^y feel, when in the fulness of love it communes 
with the friend most loved on earth. There is a 
confidence and trust, such as^he child may know, 
who clings with undoubting faith at the first 
thought of danger, to the mother's breast. There 
is a spirit that looks upward in joyful hope when 
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speech is failing, and murmurs forth its single 
prayer, all prayers in one, 

•* Thy wUl, my God ! thy will be done. 
And let that will be mine," 

Then indeed is the sign of the covenant seen. 
No wonderful token of acceptance appears. No 
voice is heard, speaking its approval^ out of the 
deeps of heaven. But in the deep places of the 
soul, faith hears it speak. And in the light 
covering the sinking features, the seal of heaven 
seems to be placed upon the countenance of the 
departing. Hath Providence impressed any scene 
like this upon the tablet of memory? Then 
fear the deluge no more. Trust in God's cove- 
nant sign. 

In what ceaseless beneficence Providence di- 
rects the various ministries of life to lead man to 
this blessed experience ! How it calls him for- 
ever to look up and see its sign of promise ! How 
beautifully significant when regarded from this 
point of view, appear all this unrest, these de- 
visings and disappointments in our searchings to 
find a home for the soul ! Man builds up and 
puys down one fair structure after another, 
writing upon each the promise, " This shall sat- 
isfy the desire of the heart.*' "He gathers to 
him men-singers and women-singers, he maketh 
gardens and orchards, only to s^y, sooner or later, 
it may be, ' This also was vanity.' " The sigh 
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echoes through the chambers of luxury when the 
peal of laughter ceases to be heard. As the soul 
looks out upon this ever-scheming, and so con- 
tinually disappointing life, from the calm places 
of contemplation, how full of significance, and of 
admonition also, are its varying scenes ! How 
benignly this great Providence pursues the indi- 
vidual heart, giving it no peace in all its super- 
ficial working, constraining it, as it were, into rest ! 
Man knows not full often what a divine law con- 
trouls him, when he finds himself compelled to 
turn in weariness from scenes once fair to eye and 
heart. He hears not the voice of God, speaking 
to him in its benign invitations. He feels the un- 
rest. But it is a sighing he knows not how to in- 
terpret. It is the moaning of the soul for that 
Father's house, whence it hath wandered. Men 
know it not ; and with a blindness like that of 
those who rejected the Redeemer of old, they re- 
bel against this experience, inviting them also to 
their redemption. Truly may we say with one 
of the sainted spirits of the world, God hath 
given all things to man but peace. And ever is 
he saying in his providence, 

" Yet let man keep the rest ; 
Bat keep them, with repining restlesBness, 
Let him he rich and weary ; that at least. 
If goodness lead him not, yet weariness 
May toss him to my breast." 
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It is sad that man should need to meet the 
weariness, before he will fly to his Father's 
breast. But it is sadder still, that he should fail 
to perceive the meaning of that unrest whereby 
God would draw him to Himself. And saddest 
of all it is, that he should ever need flood after 
flood to sweep over his outward life, before he 
will look in faith to the bright covenant of pro- 
mise. What multitudes of hearts only seek to 
build up Babel towers to give them refuge ! In 
their vain dream, they would raise themselves 
above the waters that may come. Or in a more 
frequent folly, instead of casting themselves at 
once upon the everlasting arm, one brittle staff* is 
taken to supply the place of that already broken, 
and the soul has as little self-sustaining life as 
before. The home the man builds for himself 
may appear more majestic than that amusing his 
childish dream. But it may equally fail to be 
any home for the soul, and it may equally prove 
to be based upon the sand. 

Not to those who turn to these Babel towers, 
or who supply the place of one transient support 
by another as transient, can any fulfilment of the 
promise come. Yet is it still an eternal truth, as 
every mind may perceive, though it hath not 
been verified in any living experience» Turn to 
God in any cherished conviction of an absolute 
dependence, and a faith in his perpetual presence 
and boundless grace shall come, to be quickened 
6 
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anew by every gift, to cheer the heart whereso- 
erer it may move or rest^ wherever it rises up to 
labor, or lies down to repose. Man shall then 
feel himself forever in the hollow of the Almighty's 
hand. Turn to the law of God with an ab- 
solute submission of the will, and we shall know 
die adoption of sons, whereby we may cry, Abba, 
Father. Let an inward renunciation of heart 
sweep away our trust in the changing, clinging 
only to the everlasting, and the token of the cov- 
enant shall appear to the heart. Yes, and when, 
by the blessed unrest that will not cease until he 
turn to his Father's house, or by the desolation 
of his earthly home, or more wisely still, by the 
voluntary surtender of the heart, man finds the 
flood imaged in his experience, and sees the cov«- 
enant bow, it is with t^e soul as with the ancient 
earth. It can never more be overwhelmed. The 
glorious teaching is intellectually seen to be true* 
Let the spirit come, brightening and deepening 
the assent of the mind, into the glorious faith of 
the heart ! Why will man be Uke the dove fly- 
ing over the waste of waters, finding no resting 
place for the sole of his foot ? And why does he 
£ul to return, like the dove, to the ark of God ? 
Why does he not seek that true Sabbath of the 
soul, the sweet repose of trust when life becomes 
a c<mtinual prayer ; the Sabbath that makes the 
six days of labor, like the one day of worship, a 
rest unto the Lord? Why go mournfully on. 
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seeing no smile of God, when the light of his 
present love may forever cheer the confiding 
heart 7 Beautiful was the significance of the 
covenant-sign to the elder world ! It declared 
that seed-time and harvest, summer and winter 
should no more cease. It declared that God 
would not destroy the world he had made. More 
beautiful is its significance to the soul ! It not 
only declares seed-time and harvest shall not cease, 
each bringing in turn joyous hopes and blessed 
gifts to man. It says that the winters and nights 
of our earthly pilgrimage shall be made perpetual 
summer, and continued day. For the Lord God 
is an everlasting Light; and the sun shall no 
more withdraw himself from the heart that has 
seen the token of the covenant. Even the seed- 
time becometh a harvest " And when the cloud 
comes over the Earth, the bow shall be seen in 
the cloud." 
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Bethesda. 

JOHN Y : 4. ** For an angel went down at a certain season. 
Into the pool, and troubled the water : whosoever then first af- 
-ter the troubling of the water stepped in was made whole of what* 
poorer disease he had.*' 

It is a beautiful instance of an ancient mode 
of speech, to find the troubling of the waters 
of the pool attributed to the descent of an angeL 
Modem speculation sometimes appears to lay a 
rude hand upon all such forms of expression. It 
may be, and doubtless must be, a progress 
to a more intimate recognition of a pres- 
-ent God ; where the believing soul would not 
speak of an angel, because it directly sees the 
Father himself, in every ministry of healing and 
of love. But we may learn to disbelieve in the 
angels, before we gain a profound conviction of 
an immediately present God. The heavens may 
become empty of all these shining messengers, 
before they are forever filled to our imagination 
and our faith with the one universal light and 
life. We might enquire into the particular ele- 
ments existing in these healing waters, as they 
gushed out at peculiar seasons with a peculiar 
virtue, until in the discussion concerning natural 
<!auses, the idea of an angePs, and almost of the 
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Father's presence, vanished away. It is sad 
when a momentary tendency may be found in 
any stage in the progress of thought, to sever the 
golden chain binding all events directly to the 
throne of God. It is more philosophic, as well as 
more grateful to the heart, to accept the mode of 
expression the* text presents, than to go one step 
upward in the train of causes, and fail to ascend 
to the cause of all. An angel was there when the 
healing waters flowed. Their beneficent flowing 
was a distinct manifestation of God's love in his 
universe. And were not the waters themselves 
His angels, messengers of his changeless and 
sweet compassion? 

The troubled pool possessed an especial healing 
virtue. Bethesda — that is to say, house of mer- 
cy — ^was its customary and significant name. 
And thither the multitudes of the diseased contin- 
ually gathered to receive the blessing. We select 
the text of course, on account of its symbolic ap- 
plication to human experience. The troubled 
waters everywhere seem to be God's especial 
messengers of healing. 

It is an angelic ministry evermore, to startle 
man from his habitually superficial mode of life. 
The great difficulty in the world, is to make the 
heart conscious of its actual and infinite necessi- 
ties. It sleeps upon the surface of the depths of 
its own aflfections, never knowing the hidden 
treasures of a deeper life, lying all unseen like 
6* 
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the fairest gems in ocean's secret caves. The 
waters must oft be troubled, that these may be 
thrown upward into view. The life of number- 
less souls is like the superficial life of childhood. 
It may seem bright and fair, yet is it superficial 
still. It dreams not of wants whose cry shall be 
heard in the day when a more comprehensive 
life begins, surely as the cry of infant weakness 
when it awakes to present being. And when 
that consciousness is really and fully born, al- 
most as the child instinctively nestles closely to 
the parent here, will the feeble soul the ofispring 
of God, flee to its Father's breast. Thus is it 
when the intense conviction of spiritual unwor- 
thinesss begins to be known, opening dread ne- 
cessities unreaUzed before, to its startled view. I 
see how the spirit stands amid that experience, 
perishing with the new hunger preying upon it, 
yet finding only husks in all it welcomed once as 
the joy of its existence. And I know how the 
troubling of its deep afiections must banish its 
rest, until it arise, and mid difficulties and tears 
it may be again retrace its steps, treading over 
again the long path of its wanderings, and stop- 
ping only at its Father's feet. No lower, no finite 
aim can any ihore avail,^ when its infinite desire 
is awakened from its slumber. No other solace 
<5an wipe away its tears. Ah ! thou wandering, 
thou prodigal heart, once wandering, now re- 
claimed, was there any peace for thee, until in 
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a sweet submission the kiss of reconciliation from 
thy forgiving Father, assured thee of forgiveness ? 
-And couldst thou fail to flee to him, scourged on 
by the conviction of un worthiness and need, and 
sweetly drawn by remembrance of the love in that 
Father's house? And was not the troubling of 
the pool the chosen ministry of healing, the angel 
of that redemption ? And it is the same law 
which acts within the heart, whenever any other 
deep experience, any day of saddening and terri- 
ble change, reveals the infinitude of its desires 
and wants. All transient refuges are falling then. 
And the remembrance of the infinite, by a resist- 
less tendency of feeling arises within the breast in 
its exceeding beauty, a covert from the tempest, 
a refuge from the storm. The soul is like the 
dove sent out from the ark, flying over the waste 
of waters, seeking a resting place for the sole of 
its foot in vain. It can only return from its sad 
and disappointed flight, imploring the hand of 
love to be put forth again and take it to its only 
rest. 

Bethesda, the troubled pool, the house of mercy 
to hearts in need of healing. I am continually 
impressed more profoundly alike with the neces- 
sity of this troubling ministry, as a general fact, 
to awaken the heart, and with its power when 
it comes. It is not a necessity in God's provi- 
dence, abstractly considered, but a necessity from 
the general position of human hearts. Life too 
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seldom fails to be superficial, nntil its great deeps 
are broken up. It speedily settles into the same 
routine, scarcely visited by new convictions, un- 
blessed by new truths, attaining no great steps in 
its progress, until it may be called by some ap- 
parently rough and unwelcome voice perhaps, to 
unaccustomed thoughts, and feeUngs unknown be- 
fore. So is it among the naticms. And therefore 
are the days of great and sometimes terrible rev- 
olutions, so frequently the world's special days 
of light, and of advancement. And the occasion- 
ally rapid progress of its more quiet ages, is often 
but the simple unfolding of principles established 
in its heart in times of revolution and change, 
troubling its^ very deeps. So is it especially in 
individual experience. Man often fails to seek 
the healing of his spirit, until he is driven, as it 
were, by some stern necessity. He too seldom 
hears the still small voice of truth in his bosom 
with a believing and obeying heart, while out- 
ward voices are musically saluting his ear. He 
too seldom seeks an inward life of fervent feel- 
ing, while the outward life is all fair and beauti- 
ful. He must generally see that fairness and 
beauty fade. Disappointment in some way must 
cloud his hitherto sunny existence, ere he will 
believe in the living faith of the soul, that all 
these outward things shall wax old like a gar- 
ment. The experience of ages might instruct 
But it often avails Uttle until it becomes our own, 
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b7 the same bitter trial of the pained and bleeding 
heart. How often those who plead for the truth 
of God are compelled to turn away in despair 
that any word may penetrate the soul, until it be 
enforced by some troubling angel of Proyidence ! 
And how are they authorized to feel thus by 
the prevailing experience of man ! Should not 
weak man feel that^ however true and beautiful 
his word may seem ? Even Jesus, the incarna- 
tion of God, spoke in vain, when there was no 
ear to hear. That declaration of the Master, 
" How hardly shall they that have riches enter 
into the kingdom of God," how true it is to the 
experience of man ! Interpreted in its broad 
meaning as Jesus doubtless designed it, applying 
to all with whom life is continually clothed 
with outward charms, and warning of the im- 
minent danger of neglecting the world within, 
he only declared the prevailing experience of the 
world in saying, *' It is easier for a camel to go 
through a needle's eye, than for such to enter the 
kingdom of God." 

The troubled pool is the great Bethesda for hu- 
man hearts. And its blessed power when we are 
truly led down into its waters, is as impressive to 
me, as the fact of the practical necessity of such 
a ministry. It is not true that man always finds 
it healing. But although he fail in that, he can 
no more return to the superficial life wherein he 
slumbered once. The conviction of the soul's 
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ererlasting necessities once known, can never b6 
buried again in oblivion. The man may no more 
be* a child. And if he fail to enter into any better 
rest, childhood's peace is forever gone. The soul 
is like the spirits driven of old from Eden's bow- 
ers. A sword turns every way to guard the gate 
ugainst all possibility of return. It is a life of 
unrest henceforth, where thistles and thorns 
pierce the suffering feet, or it must press on to ike 
bright paradise of God. And if the healing come, 
the soul's deep feelmg itself unfolds the majesh 
ty of its own inward life, in contrast with every- 
doing beside. In the hour of intense spiritual 
conriction, in the day of deep and bitter bereave- 
m^it, when the heart's eternal need is piercing- 
ly known, we can listen to no faltering exhorta- 
tions against the folly of any outward reliance. 
Before the awakened spirit, the earth with all its 
grandeur and it glories seems rolled together as a 
scroll, and there is no place for them. And it stands 
alone before its God, perishing without his bene- 
diction, his forgiving and upholding presence). 

Indeed these peculiar experiences not only 
awaken the new and nobler feelings they demand 
of themselves, but they give new power and mean- 
ing- to the usual course of life. The deeper feel- 
ntig gives a deepeir insight into all of Providence, 
80^ that its foiling sparrow is a ministry of most 
gracious revelations. The blessing of Bethesda 
descends and rests upon every place, where 
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become new to the living heart, until man gazes 
upon new heavens, and a new earth. It is with 
the soul as with one of awakened taste, aroused 
to a true perception of this wondrous world of na- 
ture, so radiant in beauty. And then a thousand 
scenes unmarked before, begin to wear new 
charms, and impart a new delight. It is like the 
ministry of the miracle, compelling the slumber- 
ing heart to perceive the present God in the start- 
ling wonder, and thus opening its eyes to behold 
an equal glory in every beam of light, and every 
glistening drop of dew. The unwonted experience 
touches the soul walking blindly before in the di- 
rect presence of God. And like the blind man in 
the day of J,esus, it heals of the blindness forev- 
ermore. So must it be of necessity. The 
awakened, far-reaching mind must see new meau'- 
ing in common life, hidden from it, while in 
its slumberings, as the keen eye sees objects clear- 
ly defined in the far horizon, where another per- 
ceives nought but mist And what would it need 
save the eye of faith and love possessed by the re- 
deemed, to find all things fair even here as the new 
Jerusalem, coming down from God out of heaven. 
The troubling ministry we say, is peculiarly 
the healing angel And here a consideration is 
suggested, at the same time most humbling to 
human pride, and peculiarly illustrating the 
Father's mercy ; a thought instantly bidding our 
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occasional murmurings to cease. It is not the 
eternal purpose of God's Providence, but man's 
usual indifference, which make these unusual 
Providences peculiarly angels of mercy. And the 
thought most overwhelming us in humiUty, is the 
fact that human hearts must be driven so oft to 
the inward life which can alone become their rest. 
Man may obtain it all without the struggle and 
the grief, if he would but hear the never-ceasing 
calls of Providence. Why should he wait till the 
darkening of his outward life compel him to its 
pursuit ? Why will he not be drawn by Ood^s 
everlasting love forever pleading? Why must he 
be crucified, before he will be saved ? It is indeed 
an entirely self-renouncing spirit which must al- 
ways be gained ; one ready to suffer jat the call of 
truth. And man is in deep peril of self-deception 
until the actual cross is laid upon his shoulder. 
And yet may he yield his affections so gently to 
truth, when everything around is bright, tl\^t the 
same spirit shall be gained. What men term a 
cross, would be no cross to him in reality, should 
it come. Disobedience then, would be the only 
trial. God's Providence is not void of redeeming 
power, except at particular seasons when the 
waters are troubled, like Bethesda's pool. The 
stream is always gushing from the eternal foun- 
tain. Man need not wait for some troubling an- 
gel to descerd before he may be healed. The an- 
gels are always coming with their sweet voices 
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of instruction, if we would but hear. There is 
not one of those deeper affections of the human 
heart which sometimes bind us with strongest ties 
to the earth, which was not designed, I think, to 
awaken the capacity for an infinitely higher and 
deeper love, and thus lead the soul onward to its 
home in God. The angels cry and plead every- 
where. They " stand by the way, in the places 
of the paths, at the coming in at the doors.'* None 
need to wait for some aiding hand to put them 
into the pool at the favored season. God's Prov- 
idence is a perpetual house of mercy, whose gates 
are open day and night forevermore. 

And this is a deeply humbUng thought, that 
man must be driven to seek his rest The invis- 
ible things of God were witnessed and revealed 
forever by this world of beauty. And man might 
have heard the voice of the Lord God forever 
walking with him in the garden, until in his per- 
petual consciousness of that holy presence, no mir- 
acle would have been needful to give him sight. 
He might hear the angels always hovering near, 
and never wander. And does not that thought so 
humbling to man, in any consciousness of his 
need, illustrate and glorify the Father's mercy? 
Is not this the most deeply subduing thought of 
God, the sweetest conviction, that he follows our 
unwilling hearts with his cloud of reclaiming 
messengers ? That is the peculiar power of the 
cross itself. It was borne for sinners. And if the 
6 
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waters must be troubled to heal, is it not an ado- 
rable mercy still ? If the rock must be smitten, 
as of old, what is so merciful as the rod which 
smites it, that its living fountains may be gushing 
out ? Nay what more merciful than to bring us 
unto the kingdom of heaven by violence, when 
we do not hear and obey the gentler invita- 
tions of the spirit of grace? In what pro- 
found humility, in what fervent gratitude may 
we say in such visitations, ^* An angel descend- 
ed to trouble the water," that we might be pur- 
suaded, if by any means it were possible, to step 
in and be healed. 

And here, once more, is the everlasting rebuke 
to every murmuring thought. Dost thou mur- 
mur, thou stricken child of God? Does the 
spirit of dark and gloomy questioning ever rise 
within thee, even in thine hour of agony ? Even 
these things do not always instruct us. As men 
disregarded once both the usual providence of 
love, and the wondrous love of Jesus, so do they 
fail sometimes now to hear all the various angels 
of God. We do not live for the inward life, al- 
though outward disappointment comes to warn. 
Ten thousand human hearts are here, not ready 
to step m and be healed, notwithstanding they 
have been lying long in their infirmities, and 
though at many seasons the conviction of 
their infirmity has been bitterly felt. Thou mur- 
muring soul, doth not the world need chasten- 
ing, when all its chastening hath not cured its 
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folly ? Dost thou complain ? Number the mes- 
sengers of God thou hast permitted to pass un- 
heeded by, and thou wilt put thy hand upon thy 
mouth, and be dumb. Consider this, and thy si- 
lence will be broken by no more murmuring 
;words. Thou wilt only say, let the troubling 
angel descend, that my own spirit may be led to 
the fount of healing and of life ! 

The troubling ministry, the angel of healing. 
Hums^nity looks upward indeed in hope forever 
to a nobler condition of the soul. One of the . 
bright declarations in the description of the heav- 
enly life in the Revelation, tells us, "And there 
shall be no more sea.^ It indicates a state, where- 
in the need and the work of the troubling ministry 
shall be past The heart is fixed in God, where 
tears are wiped away. The thought of that 
great attainment indeed never dies in the human 
breast. All experiences of disquiet and unrest, 
only serve to make the longing more intense, for 
its future attainment. It is the promised land, 
forgotten never in all our wanderings. What in- 
deed is all the world continually seeking in its 
vehement effort and desire, tossing itself on a sea 
of anxieties, of hopes and fears ? What is it seek- 
ing but a state of rest, in which there will be no 
more sea? That thought floats over us ever as a 
dim, but unforgotten hope. But as apractical truth, 
it is only through the trial and the cross we enter 
into its abiding rfist. When the last rebelling pas- 
sion has been entirely crucified, and no feeling re- 
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mains to awaken unreconciled and agitating 
thought, when the word of Jesus hath said in 
45ommanding power to every storm within the 
Jieart, as he spake to the foaming wave of Galilee, 
^^ Peace, be still," there can be no more sea. 
l/Vhat long and piercing denials must come 
ihrough our continual infidelity, what self-cruci- 
fixions, what agonies of bereavement and tears, 
to destr^ these causes of disquiet for evermore. 
Who can say how oft he may need to be led in- 
to the garden, where he may sweat as it were 
^reat drops of blood in the wrestling of his heart, ' 
before we shall be able to say, " not my will, but 
thine be done." For unfallen hearts, the passage 
into the heavenly life, might be sweetly natural 
as the opening of the bud into the flower. To be 
made perfect through temptation and suffering, is 
the law for man so fallen, and his only hope. 
The cross is the symbol of the life of the redemp- 
tion. The true heart looks up amid all its imper- 
fections and its fears, rejoicing that this way of 
life is opened to its steps, though from its own 
amreconciliations yet, it can only travel therein 
At times with pained and bleeding feet. It is 
willing to drink the cup the Master drank, to re- 
ceive the baptism wherewith he was baptized, 
.that it may be also glorified with him. It wel- 
comes the troubling angels, that it may ascend to 
sthe life where the troubling ceases, and there can 
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MATTHEW V : 4. « Blessed are they that mourn : for they 
shall be comforted." 

That *' they shall be comforted/' is the convic- 
tion of every believing heart, although everything 
remain an impenetrable mystery to the eye of 
the understanding. For when the heart once be- 
lieves a Spirit of Infinite Love is reigning, the 
mystery of the universe can no more be a fear. 
It knows there can be no clashing or contradic- 
tions, in a system where everything is instinct 
with life through the presence of the omnipresent 
God. That glorious thought is proof that all 
things must arrange themselves in obedience to a 
single, benignant law. No " sparrow falls " with- 
out its notice. It numbereth the hairs of our 
head. There is mystery still. But it is only the 
mystery of an unfathomable Love. Such a faith 
awakens in the heart a prophetic song of coming 
good, whenever it perceives any apparent evil. 
It may often see the thick clouds lowering over 
us with a solemn gloom. But above them all, it 
is assured, are the vserene, eternal stars. Nay its 
fervent trust almost robes the cloud in light. It 
feels the darkness of the night wherein we may 
be standing. But it always predicts the morning. 
As God revealed to the trusting among His an- 
6* 
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cient people the never-failing hope of a Messiah 
to come, through their believing hearts, and as 
they sung the song of that hope amid their cap- 
tivities by the rivers of Babylon, so through a 
similar trust He always discloses His cheering 
promises. That trust never hesitates to say to 
man when called to mourn, '' You shall be com- 
forted." For unless it miglit be so under the 
Providence of God, the heart always whispers 
that it would not be called to mourn. It knows 
not when the great issue of all this change shall 
be revealed. But, like the Patriarch who saw 
through long ages the Messiah's day, and was 
glad, it perceives this blessed day of peace afar, 
and is still. 

It can only be the mystery of an infinite Love 
we say, when the heart actually believes a Fath- 
er reigns. And in numberless particulars, man's 
only refuge lies in that simple trust. Overall the 
movements of the Eternal Providence, he finds 
jnscrutableness and^ cloud. Questionings may 
Arise in every smallest circle within his view, no 
^thought of his can answer. For in a world where 
the angel and the worm alike are messengers of 
4he Father's will, agents to accomplish His eter- 
nal purpose, I suppose the soul may never fully 
understand the mission of the minutest fact, until 
all its relations should be seen as they appear to 
the mind of God. No view less comprehensive 
-could perfectly reveal the work of each little 
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change, in the accomplishment of His serene and 
nnchangysg counsels. And to the child of time, 
this eternal thought may never come. Yet, as 
his lowly trust increases, the prophecy rather than 
the lamentation becomes the habitual feeling of 
the heart. And could that trust be made supreme, 
bringing that sweet Sabbath of rest, the rest in the 
soul when God has become its portion, and its 
home, why should we not look upon all things in 
simple faith, pronouncing them all to be good 
forevermore ? 

But man may repeat the text with a brighter ^ 
faith than the simple prophecy of a trusting heart 
might suggest. It is one of the most glorious 
facts in this wonderful Providence, that the most 
cheering truths seem inseparably connected with 
its darker dispensations. The blessed thought 
we need is folded up in the feeling awakened by 
the trial, as the flower within the bud. God's 
angels do not dwell as it were apart, in other 
worlds of thought and feeling than those the trial 
naturally opens. Then might they come indeed 
at our earnest call, to bear us up in the time of 
change by their sympathizing hajids. But in a 
sweeter mercy still, they crowd the same world 
to which the trial introduces us, unveiling them- 
selves with their bright words and glance of love, 
to every wisely reflecting heart. ** Blessed are 
they that mourn : for they shall be comforted," 
was the word of Jesus. Blessed are they that 
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mourn, for they are comforted in that precise ex- 
perience, is the idea I suppose he intended to con- 
vey. Here, as everywhere in Christ's teaching, 
the promise is the direct and natural result of the 
feeling or sentiment to which he refers. We de- 
sire to pursue one of those trains of reflection 
which may illustrate that delightful thought. 

What indeed is the plain mission of these con- 
tinual changes to the soul ? Always the breaking 
up of one world of habitual life, through any 
painful experience, is designed to be the opening 
of another and a wider sphere of thought and 
feeling. It is thus for example, in the disturbing 
changes of early life. The youth turns away at 
least with a transient sadness from an early home, 
to new and untried scenes. But the change is 
only a birth into a broader life. He leaves his 
former home. He enters upon a world. He ends 
his childhood. He becomes a man. He bids 
farewell to narrower associations, however sweet 
yet narrow still, and moves amidst modes of 
thought and forms of life unknown before. So 
do broad views of nature suddenly salute his eyes, 
when he first climbs the hills enclosing childhood's 
dwelling-place, and gazes upon crowded towns, 
and waving forests, prospects all boundless, 
stretching out before his wondering view. There 
is an endless farewell to the days free from the 
pressure of deep responsibilities. But that pres- 
sure of responsibleness is the chosen means of un- 
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folding the spirit's energy. There is a close to 
the life wherein every difficulty is solved by a 
guide upon whom he can repose. But the day 
which casts him painfully upon himself, may be- 
come the birth-day of a living soul. One could 
reverently say it may be with the heart in this 
crisis in its life, as with the disciples of Jesus 
when their Master departed. When they could 
lean no more upon his breast, they were thrown 
upon the life of their individual hearts, And in 
that development of their inward life, the Com- 
forter came, to be within the soul as its constant 
guest. Truly it was expedient for the disciples 
that Jesus should go away. And thus it is ex- 
pedient for hearts to go away from the Eden of 
childhood, where every tree good for fruit grows 
with no toil of theirs, to that trying dependence 
upon themselves which trains them up to a man- 
ly strength. Indeed, these early dreams of life 
must be dispelled, before the soul can look forth 
upon a grander world ; a world full of mountain 
paths perhaps, difficult to our eyes, but leading to 
more extended prospects at every step of the as- 
cent. The process may be like the transforma- 
tions in the world of nature. The death to the 
first form of life, which only moved upon the sur- 
face of the earth, is the birth of another, which 
takes beautiful wings and soars through the 
realms of air. 
One illustration brings into view the universal, 
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unchanging law. What is the condition of the 
spirit in any stage of its upward progress, but an 
infancy ? What are all the revolutions in its life, 
but advancements to a nobler strength ? How 
divine the Providence which cannot wound, ex- 
cept to bless ; which only breaks the accustomed 
form of life, to lead us on another step in the 
spirit's growth ! New facts are thus introduced 
into the circle of our thought, unperceived before. 
The narrow portion of the wide world wherein 
we lived, vanishes away, or is taken down. It is 
because our whole being is advanced to a height 
whence we can see over numberless homes like 
that, and perceive their narrowness. The prog- 
ress of the life is like the progress of our thought, 
when the imperfect faith we have cherished is 
passing away. All is confusion and doubt for a 
season. The foundations whereon we rested, 
crumble down. The soul starts affrighted from 
its own deep questionings. But soon we find the 
destruction of one form of faith so hallowed, is 
only the result of the introduction of a diviner 
thought. It is like the overthrow of Judaism, 
when Jesus came. " Blessed are they that are 
called to mourn." Are they not comforted, when 
the change is but a growth to an enlarged and 
exalted being? 

But the truth we are contemplating only ap- 
pears in its full development, when we contem- 
plate the most dreaded change in the circles of 
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human love, the change of Death. Other changes 
introduce wider views of present existence. 
This at once transcends the bounds of time. 
There may be faith in an immortal life, before 
the departure of the loved calls forth every capa- 
city of thought and feeling in meditations upon 
its scenes. Yet practically, the soul may simply 
live in the hopes and aims of present being. 
Blessed are they that mourn. Then come the 
thoughts that wander through Eternity. Death 
when it draws so near, tends at once to make the 
boundless future a familiar theme of contempla- 
tion. The soul looks upward, endeavoring to see 
through the cloud gently parting to receive the 
lost out of our sight. We follow them as they 
go, seeking clearer conceptions of their dwelling 
place, as we follow them here, over land and 
ocean, in the fond meditations of affection. What 
n«w and brighter thoughts of a more exalted life 
may thus appear to cheer the soul ! It learns to 
delight itself in immortal prospects. It " views 
the landscape o'er.'' It imagines the life of re- 
deemed hearts and blessed angels, whose chiefest 
joy is praise, and whose rapture is in the accom- 
plishment of some blessed errand of the infinite 
love. Quickened by its own deepened feelings, 
and touched by the hand of Jesus, the soul be- 
gins to see with clearer eyes. And the Heaven 
which is little more than a glorious word to num- 
berless human hearts, unveils its eternal walls. 
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and its enduring towers ; its bright employments, 
and its blest abodes. And there, in the midst of 
the new Jerusalem, is seen the Lamb who is the 
light thereof. And there is the Father's throne. 

We press more closely still the argument we 
are pursuing, and experience attests it at every 
step. Into the depths of profound affliction we 
may trustingly look to find its most impressive 
confirmation. It is the sure tendency of every- 
thing which makes us profoundly conscious of the 
power and depth of the heart's aflfections, to im- 
part a more exalted view of that infinite love 
wherein is our repose. Thou mourning heart, wa- 
king it may be in the agony of trial, to learn the 
unknown might of human love, made conscious 
of its immortal strength — has that love no great 
fountain whence it flows J Man's feeble reason 
leads us directly in our thought to that all-per- 
fect Wisdom, which it divinely images. The 
transient rays of light in human souls, suggest and 
unfold the idea of the great Eternal Sun of per- 
fect truth. And man's fainter breathings of pure 
desire, lead at once to the conception of that all- 
pervading spirit of holiness and love, encompass- 
ing and filling every soul, alike as its inspiration, 
and its end. " He that formed the ear, shall he 
not hear?" And thus the fathomless capacities of 
human aflFection, in the hour revealing most their 
depths, may bring to view their infinite source, 
the love of God, whence alone they can have 
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iheir birth. The agony of the hiipian heart, un- 
folding its possibilities of love, reveals the depths 
of the divine. The affection which is ready to 
die for its object, enables us to apprehend the 
deathless love wherein we are enfolded/ Shall 
His love fail, who gave thee power to love ? Ev- 
ery heaving of the bosom in its sorrow, rightly 
interpreted, is another revelation of this infinite- 
ly blessed thought. I know the angels watching 
over the little ones shall always behold the face 
of the Father, when I see the power of paren- 
tal tenderness even here, amid the imperfections 
of the earth. Thou mourning one ! Thy tears 
are only to tell thee of the ceaseless droppings of 
the Eternal Mercy. And the full gush of thy 
grief is only to give thee assurance of the end- 
less flowing of the divine compassion. 

And it is an especial charm of this considera- 
tion that the revelation grows bright and beauti- 
ful, in proportion as the trial deepens. There 
are departures of men which awaken little grief, 
and call forth no tears. The world deems it a 
blessing to be called to no nearer visitations of 
the bereaving Providence. But these can bring 
no revelations as they pass. They are only tran- 
sient ripples then. Indeed, if this were all, the 
bereavements of life would be no crisis in the 
heart's experience, and could minister nothing to 
its growth. A simple tract may tell us to confide 
in the gracious promise, that strength shall coma 
7 
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according to our day. But the heart in its lowly 
meditations may often discover how it comes. 
God discloses traces of His working, although 
his ways may often be in the trackless deep* 
The more intense the agony may be, the more it 
derelopes the capacity of the soul to apprehend 
the fullness of an immortal love. Wlien death 
appears most terrible, the victory may be most 
complete. Thou weepest in sad sympathy with 
those most terrible prostrations of calamity, where 
thou sayest no consolations are remaining. Weep 
still. Jesus wept by the side of the grave opened 
the next moment by his word. Yet remember, 
these appalling calamities may disclose the great- 
est revelations. Weep for yourself also, who 
may be setting in darkness through the want of 
the very teachings such events might bring you. 
For, *' blessed are they that mourn." 

We speak of course, of natural tendencies 
in this beneficent Providence of God, and not of 
any moral necessity, man may not, and does 
not, continually resist. We see multitudes, alas, 
walking over the graves of kindred, and hearing 
no instructing voice. It is the silence of death 
still, and nothing more. And they remain as be- 
fore, in that grave which is alone the place of 
death, the engrossing life of sense. But are they 
not comforted, who are thus lifted up in heart to 
enlarged thoughts of eternity and of God ? And 
how invariedly every course of reflection upon 
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themes like this, directs us never to turn away 
from meditations concerning these bereaving dis- 
pensations ! We are to linger rather amidst the 
thoughts, and even the griefs they bring. No 
blessing comes from the mourning, if we bury it 
in oblivion. Turn not away from the grave 
where the beloved are buried. Though it in- 
stantly fill the eyes with tears to look thereon, go 
and weep there. It is- not nature to turn away. 
It is not wisdom. Go and embalm the memory 
of the lost in the unchanging, the fragrant afiec- 
tions of the human heart. And when our own 
love comes forth there to our view in all its fer- 
vour, to testify to the love of God, a sweet as- 
surance shall enter the heart to say, the lost is not 
here, but lives forever in the Father's love. The 
voice of the comforter shall whisper there to the 
silent soul. Oo to the grave. And as we look 
into its darkness in a deeper affection than may 
elsewhere move us, let us look upwards too, 
and the love of God shall be made clear to the 
glowing soul. Go to the grave. And as we 
kneel there in loneliness, through our more fervent 
trust the resurrection morn, whose sun can no 
more go down, shall dawn upon the lowly heart. 
In one point of view, as we look upon the 
world, it appears as an eternal succession of try- 
ing changes. No man lives to whom pain, the 
prophet of dissolution, has not spoken its warn- 
ing. I see few homes without their vacant 
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places. Some, stand in gladness at your side. The 
dust once honored by the presence of the spirits 
of others you have loved, is sleeping where you 
have laid it, and they are gone. But what a 
ministry these changes are accomplishing! We 
read of a time when ** the heavens shall pass 
away with a great noise, and the elements shall 
melt with a fervent heat, and the earth and all 
the works that are therein shall be burned up, 
and the new Heavens and the new Earth shall 
<5ome forth from the creative hand of God." Al- 
ways is Providence seeking in its beneficent min- 
istries to accomplish in the experience of each in- 
dividual heart, what is written here respecting 
the outward world. One outward heaven after 
another to which it looks, passes away. Its 
Earth, and the works that are therein, crumble 
beneath its feet, or change to ashes in its view. 
But each change is designed to be a clearer reve- 
lation of that new heaven of higher thought, and 
purer feeling, wherein dwelleth righteousness. 
It shuts the gates of tne grave upon some out- 
ward joy. But it opens more widely the gate of 
the New Jerusalem to the soul. And were man 
only heedful of the process, it would lead him to 
a state wherein he would feel even when looking 
upon a change great as the destruction of an out- 
ward universe, that only the world of appear- 
ances was vanishing a way, that the world of reality 
might more distinctly appear. 
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We should cease to look so sadly upon this 
great ministry of change, when it only overturns 
one form of life, to reveal to us another vastly 
more glorious. It opens another and higher life 
indeed. But we err in saying it overturns the 
former one, without remembering one most im- 
portant qualification. For even the former life 
is never lost when the new one commences. The 
form of previous life is changed, but its spirit, all 
that was true and pure remains, and knows no 
change. Nothing that is of God can die, but al- 
ways rises through its own immortal power, from 
all the deaths coming to the form wherein it here- 
tofore appeared. The truth of Judaism lived, 
when its temple was trampled to the dust. The 
child leaves his home. But the true life of that 
former home sweetly reigns in every wider sphere 
of action, to which he may ascend. The forms 
of friends are laid in the grave. But they have 
an immortality still here upon the earth, in their 
quickening memories, and the ennobling effect of 
their virtues upon our loviog hearts. And 
they remain with us in the effect of their deeds, 
although their special memory could no more re- 
main. It is a blessed Providence which ordains 
in its perpetual action, that nothing can die save 
the outward form to which we so unwisely cling. 
Nothing but dust can return to the dust again. 
Even the former life can never die. The change 
we mourn, although we perceive not the process 
7* 
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always, is really doubly blessed. It only sepa- 
rates the perishable from the divine in all former 
experience, leaving the everlasting truth it con- 
tained to shine more purely, and to do an eternal 
work in the soul. And it would add the revela- 
tions of a nobler and more glorious form of being. 
Life is like the ascending prophet of old. Each 
passing event leaves its mantle behind it, and he 
upon whom it falls, henceforth stands in a new 
anointing of the spirit of truth and power. 

Blessed are they who are called to mourn, not 
in future results of present feeling alone, but|here 
and now, in an enlarged and more comprehensive 
life. They are blest in the diviner views opening 
forever to their advancing minds. They are 
blest, in the new perceptions of the divine love 
hovering over them as their solace, like angels in 
their agonies. They are blest in the more ex- 
tended apprehensions of every . worthy form of 
existencOi as the soul attains a deeper thought. 
They leave one blessing only to receive a great- 
•er ; ay, and they . retain the power of the former 
blessing still. Angels leave us, that we may 
have the ministry of higher angels still. Ah ! 
-should not men repose in eternal, unquestioning 
trust, upon a Providence so full of grace 1 We 
do not select the brightest dispensations in ap- 
pearance, its scenes of gladness and of laughter, 
to- demonstrate its benignity. We take its mourn- 
ing and its bereavements, the places of agony 
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and tears ; the groups of stricken spirits kneeling 
by lonely hearths, and silent graves. There do 
we see the traces of an infinity of love, plain and 
bright. We hear the word of blessing for the 
mourning, and read the bright witnesses of expe- 
rience, comfirming the blessed teaching. And 
ah, if the darkest things seem especial tokens of 
mercy, what dazzling manifestation of love shall 
shine from all beside, when their gbry shall be 
revealed? If here, we see so much of grace 
in the trial and the gloom, what shall we say in 
our more perfect right? Thou child of heaveil, 
enfolded ever in a Providence so beneficent, what 
caUst thou do forever but sWeetly trust 1 
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The CM of Witnesses. 

HEBREWS 12 : 1. <* A Cloud of WitnesMs.'* 

The Apostle applies this expression to the faith- 
ful who had lived before his day. He represents 
them as a great cloud of sympathizing witnesses, 
compassing the believers abouti while they were 
running their own appointed race. And he seems 
to speak, as if the memory of such departures, 
and the conciousness of such an encouraging pres- 
ence, must become a mighty impulse to a kindred 
fidelity. 

" A cloud of witnesses." No thoughtful per- 
son can fail to perceive in his observaticm, if not 
by his experience, how rapidly we are becoming 
connected with the dead closely jis with the living, 
in the continual departures from the circles of so- 
ciety and friendship. Singly they take their 
flight; parent, child, friend, so gradually they 
may go, that possibly we do not realize at first 
how rapidly they pass away. But when we ask 
at length, where is that once unbroken company 
of friends or kindred ; suddenly we see the num- 
ber of the departed may be great, as of those re- 
maining. Even in youth that experience begins 
to be known, and as years advance, especially as 
age approaches, the witnesses become as a cloud 
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in their number. It is not a single, familiar 
household voice alone, once speaking to our hearts 
on earth, which no>v only seems to speak from 
the skies. A throng is already there, and their 
silent, but united testimony and invitation, may 
have a power to the spirit of faith at occasional 
hours, almost as great as any voice of love still 
saluting our ear in the dwellings of the world. 

It is a sure, and yet a blessed process, the sure 
course of years is carrying onward. It is blessed, 
though it may only be advanced amidst many 
tears of bereavement and pains of separations, 
keen as any pang of dissolution itself. For it is 
a glorious testimony these rapidly increasing com- 
panies of the loved in the spiritual world, are 
bearing to the thoughtful soul. Meditate a mo- 
ment concerning those testimonies. In the first 
place, the unseen world becomes more distinct 
every hour, as the cherished and the loved pass 
into its invisible mansions. It is delightful indeed 
to observe, how direct is the tendency of the 
manifold separations of life, rightly regarded, to 
build up an undying faith. The spiritual world 
is a land of shadows no more, when a cherished 
friend, a heart we have known, has gone to dwell 
there, and in proportion as the witnesses become 
as a cloud by their increase, will it appear as a 
great reality to the soul. It cannot be only a 
shadow then. I know its inhabitants. Familiar 
Voices are speaking there. Well known feet are 
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bus7 in its blessed ministries. Hearts, whose 
deeper life hath been manifest to our eyes, are 
throbbing there unchanged, except in the change 
that brightens earthly grace into heavenly glory. 
The spiritual world we repeat, will be a shadow 
no more, as the company of the departed in- 
creases. For that world is not some scene of 
outward glory, never imaged even to earthly 
eyes. It consists in the thoughts, the hopes, the 
life of its redeemed hearts. And when this is 
known by previous, though now severed ties, the 
divine reality is partially unveiled. Ah ! I imagine 
not now the full brightness or beauty of that con- 
centration of spiritual life and h'ght around the 
throne. Yet bright rays entering therein hare 
beamed across our pathway here. The nature 
of that glory we know, though its fullness heart 
hath not conceived. No ; it is not the words of 
instruction only, even if they be the beautiful 
words upon the Saviour's lips, that may impart 
this clear unfading faith. The departure of the 
loved makes the hope and the life of the resurrec- 
tion plain. Is it not an infinitely gracious provi- 
dence which causes the defeat of mortal hopes, 
to be the process to unfold an immortal assurance ? 
Is it not mercy to make each bereavement remove 
another film from our blinded and faithless eyes? 
The conquests of death quicken the faith which 
takes away their sting. The victories of the 
grave destroy its triumphs. What can they do 
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except to increase the cloud of witnesses who 
compass us about ? 

Another testimony still, these encompassing 
witnesses must surely bear. They not only 
make the spiritual world a reality to our thought, 
but they invest it with new and enduring charms. 
It becomes beautiful to the heart, as it becomes 
clearer to the mind. Who are gathering there as 
this bereaving providence goes onward? They 
are not unknown beings, who might fail to 
attract our affections. Most familiar friends, 
these objects of household tenderness, parents, 
children, all the loved are going. And as their 
presence when still on earth gave to life its dear- 
est joy, so now to the believing mind, their pres- 
ence in the spiritual world, will invest the state 
beyond the tomb with the same attraction, and 
in tones still dear to the heart tbey seem to say, 
'*come up hither, to dwell again with us." If 
home be to dwell with those to whom the heart is 
clinging, how surely, and how rapidly are homes 
building for us there ! The cloud of witnesses is 
gathering. We are not to be torn away from pres- 
ent friends, to be transferred to a land of strangers, 
wandering like exiles from our native soil. In 
this gracious Providence, we are only passihg 
from home below, to homes above; to a home 
where those yet left behind will soon come to 
dwell. And as the child born into present life, is 
received into the arms of deepest love waiting to 
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bless it, so may the soul be welcomed and blessed, 
when new-born in that higher world by the 
change of death. A better welcome even may 
sometimes await that better birth. The spirit 
entering there may not be unconscious of the love 
receiving it, as at the beginning of present being. 
The joy of glad recognitions fills the new-born 
hearts with an equal bliss. It is as if the infant 
here could instantly respond to the first full rap- 
ture of the parent's heart. This gathering cloud 
of witnesses ! Do you think only of these fast re- 
peated bereavements, when the tolling bell speaks 
of another removal from the circles of love? We 
know how sorrowing hearts must weep over 
such trying changes. Yet do not call them be- 
reavements only! The cloud veiling the sun 
from our eyes while we are standing in the val- 
ley, seen from the mountain's top, is radiant in 
glory. Do not call this bereavement only ! Observe 
also the Providence which gently smooths the 
way before our own feet, building us a home 
wherein the heart can rest, before it may sum- 
mon us also to depart. Do not call it bereave- 
ment alone ! The more frequent these bereave- 
ments are, the more beautiful that home. How 
dear that word of Jesus to the sorrowing disciples, 
just before his departure; "I go to prepare a 
place for you : And if I go to prepare a place for 
you, I will come again to receive you unto my- 
self; that where I am, there ye may be also." 
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And is it irreverent to think so ; what are all the 
departures of the honored and loved, but their 
going to prepare a place, a home for us ? And 
when that place is thus prepared, the touch of the 
angel of death to our own dying lips, is but the 
kiss of welcome to that eternal home. 

It requires but a few years of intimate connec- 
tion with any circles of friendship in the world, 
as we have intimated, to impress these thoughts 
with an almost inexpressible power. From how 
many vacant places, forms have already gone, to 
become a part of that cloud of encompassing wit- 
nesses ! What beautiful ascensions may have 
blessed our eyes, upon which we might stand and 
gaze, as the departing went up into heaven ! 
How rapidly the homes above are building for us 
all ! It is good to meditate upon that rapidly 
growing company; to hear their testimonies of 
love and hope, of endurance and trust. It is 
good to distinguish the various and attractive 
forms of those who are in that ever-increasing 
eloud. There are they gathered, the infant forms 
from our homes ! And they are no more pallid 
and cold, "but clothed in a deathless bloom.'' 
They are tried by pain no more ; but ihey sing 
" a song only the hosts of heaven can hear." 
And by their teachings of an immortal life they 
minister to the parent now, as the parent could 
not have ministered to the child. There are 
those of maturer years ; taken from lives of man- 
8 
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}y strength, or affection's fondest service, m 
earth's noblest, nearest, and most beautiful rela- 
tionships ! There are those of many days, who 
passed away as the last honored members of a de-* 
parted generation. They speak in the memories 
of almost every dwelling; in the experience, 
nearer or more remote, of almost erery life^ 
These messengers of the resurrection coming m 
these bereaving Providences, these departing 
friends, whose departures take away a present 
charm from the earth, to make the heaven more 
bright ! To whom hath not their message been 
sent, with its deep instruction 1 Who is not en- 
compassed with their heavenly ministries 1, 

And not such alone are there, to make the 
heavens beautiful to our faith and love. There 
are the servants of truth and holiness in every 
time, whose countenances we have not seen, but 
whose souls we know, and whose words have 
been to ua a breafh of inspiration. There are 
the martyrs who died to win the infheritanoe of 
truth and freedom wherein we rejoice ; the proph- 
ets of elder and of later days. There is the great 
Church of the living God, the Church triumphant 
now. And there amidst the shining band, my 
Saviour forever dwells f 

Lift up thy tearful eyes, thou child of sadness, 
and behold thtit bright cloud of witnesses ! See 
Jesus also, the author and finisher of our faith ; 
at once its source^ and its end. The Providence 
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which is gradually, and yet so rapidly connect- 
ing us with the unseen, closely as with the pres- 
ent, viewed with earthly eyes may be only one sad 
succession of terrible separations. But to the be- 
lieving heart it brings ever brightening and more 
joyous testimonies. Nay, it hallows the earth 
even, while it is ever opening the heavens. How 
blessed the testimonies these departing witnesses 
leave upon the earth, we may gratefully and 
thoughtfully say, though their departure may be- 
reave us, how they sanctify this world by their 
remembrance ! How strong and tender the as- 
sociations with the places where they chiefly 
dwelt ! The place where their feet once rested 
seems hallowed ground. The dwellings where 
those most dear, lived and suffered, and diedl 
How are they transfigured in comparison with 
other homes, to which no such association binds 
us ! They become temples to the heart, wherein 
a spiritual presence ever seems to rest. How elo- 
quent a thousand homes, all disregarded by the 
world beside, to the deep experience^f those be- 
neath their roof! There have they known life's 
deepest joys. There have they poured out the 
tears of sorrow. There have they offered the 
prayer of trial and of trust. There the departed 
once lived and loved. There the cold forms of 
the beloved dead were laid. Ah! no spots where 
genius, world-honored, once lived, where piety 
most heavenly watched and prayed, is holier 
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than these lowly dwellings, to those who have 
known and felt the intense experiences at some 
seasons occurring there. And if haply the meek 
spirit of true reconciliation may have there 
1)rcathed its life away, pure as the sacrifices in 
the world's high places, though all unknown, few 
ministries in God's Providence coulJ have nK)re 
of sweetness, or of power. The world is hal- 
lowed by such memories. Our dwellings are 
rapidly clothed in such associations. The dead 
have been in them all, or shall quickly be. 
Thoughtlessness may not heed such associations, 
for that hath no ears to hear. But to earnest and 
thoughtful souls, a voice often comes from places 
thus consecrated, bidding them, as it were, pur 
off their shoes in reverence, because it is holy 
ground. 

How these witnesses testify to us again, in the 
impression of their characters, as we recall their 
Tiistories. It is interesting to see how the charac- 
ter of each we have honored or loved, tends to 
concentralii^itself into some one single thought 
most true to the prevailing life, when the spirit 
passes away, and the name of the child becomes 
3, bright image of blessed innocence, and the 
-name of another becomes another word for patient 
endurance, or intense love of truth, or self sacri- 
ficing philanthropy, or that lion, yet lamb-like 
courage, born from the soul of deepest love. 
Each stands for some blessed virtue when life is 
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lended, and the impression is complete. Each be- 
comes fixed as a clear unfading star in our 
thought and feeling. So do the great names of 
the wide world arrange themselves in the 
memory of succeeding generations, as symbols, 
of all the various nobler qualities which may find 
a dwelling place in the human heart, and one 
name is another word for freedom. And another 
is "the word to mean benevol^ice. Honored and 
loved as men may be, they seldom exert their 
deepest influence until they die. Death not only 
invests the pure with a heavenly crown in the 
world of life immortal. It is a coronation in human 
feeling. A thousand misconceptions may often 
attend the living ex^Ience. We foil to give it 
fitting reverence while it yet stands at our side. 
But the dead truly begin to live in the better 
judgment, in the reverent feeling of human 
hearts, when they pass away, they come to their 
deepest influence. When Jesus went away, then 
the Comforter came. 

But not only may this cloud of witnesses hal- 
low the world by the associations of their mem- 
ories, and the bright impression of their virtues. 
They also open the heavens. They testify con- 
cerning the spiritual world in another sense than 
in rendering it more distinct to the mind, and 
more attractive to the heart. The apostle rep- 
resents the souls of the holy departed, not merely 
8* 
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as quickening them by their memories, but as 
present with the believers then, invisible, yet as- 
sisting angels. And the heart ever inclines to 
accept that statement as the expression of its 
faith. Only one difficulty can prevent us from 
always rejoicing in this glorious thought. If 
there be a living ministry in the days of earthly 
life, we can scarcely question its continuance 
when earthly life is ended. Jesus, the incarna- 
tion of the Father's love ! A miraculous opening 
of the heaven, revealing him to the eye as he 
wondrously appeared to the disciples in Judea, 
could scarcely make the heart more confident 
that " He ever liveth to make intercession for us." 
Whosoever liveth, we instantly feel shall never 
die. The testimony of the cloud of witnesses 
never fails. The departed child, whose *• angels 
do always behold the face of the Father,'' whose 
unsullied soul the cloud of sin hath never dark- 
ened. He may now be sitting in the midst of us, 
like the child Jesus once placed among his dis- 
ciples, giving to us more directly than that beauti- 
ful emblem, his messages from the Father. 
Every spirit whose deeper life was an increasing 
fdevotedness to the will of God, every spirit once 
Tejoicing to utter any quickening words to the 
^hearts it loved, may now be walking with us in 
the way. And now may its ministry sometimes 
•cause our hearts to burn within us, as it opens 
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the Scripture in whisperings to our hearts, though 
as with the disciples of old when Jesus joined 
them, our eyes are holden that we see it not 

We cherish this sure, this almost resistless per- 
suasion of the heart It may not be wise, per- 
haps, ever to seek consolation by resting upon 
any solace like this. The true consolation comes 
alone from an unquestioning trust, that believes 
although no ray of light appear. It comes from 
a confidence transcending aught speculation may 
suggest, knowing that no heart of man conceiveth 
the toundless love of the Father. Nevertheless, 
we still cherish the thought. Out of the heart 
indeed are the issues of life. And there deep per- 
suasions of the heart which arise spontaneously 
within it, which no reasoning can ever argue 
down, appear to be sealed with the testimony of 
God. The spiritual world which is ever taking to 
itself what has been the joy of life, may still be 
here in our midst. When Jesus shall touch our 
eyes, we may open them at once upon its now in- 
visible scenes. The bonds of love that once con- 
nected us with the departed in visible communion, 
are not severed, but strengthened, through the 
departures forever witnessed. For all that as- 
cended life is love. God, who maketh all things 
angels, sends out forever the spirits of the pure 
with revelations of his will. Ah ! rather would 
they go ; esteeming no joy so heavenly, as the 
performance of these errands of grace. The 
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earth is covered with the ashes of the departed. 
We may not step, save we tread upon some trace 
of their earthly life. So are we compassed about 
' by their present spirits. They speak to us it may 
be, while we wake, and while we sdeep. They 
whisper a thought of encouragement in the faint* 
ing hour. Not in imperfect words do they speak, as 
when here at our side, but in clearer revelatiens. 
Oh, there are a thousand avenues whereby their 
voices may find entrance to the heart. The do* 
parted mother may be one of the angels watching 
over the child. The child ascended, may come 
with consolations to the weeping parent. And 
while we linger at the tomb of those who were a 
true ministry to us, whither we have gone to em* 
balm them anew in our memory, may we not rev- 
erently say they may be standing as it were be- 
hind us, as the risen Jesus stood behind Mary at 
the sepulchre. They do not speak to us by name, as 
the history records Jesus to have spoken. Yet by 
a kindred love, in many a thought borne in upon 
the heart, they bid it turn and follow them in the 
bright path of their ascension. 

This "cloud of witnesses ! ** They make the 
spiritual world real to mind and heart. They 
hallow this world by their associations and their 
memories. They speak from the heavens as all- 
encompassing angels. They leave a glorious tes- 
timony on the earth, and they utter, as we rejoice 
to repeat, a yet brighter testimony from their no- 
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bier dwelling-place. We sigh over these quickly 
repeated bereavements. Yet even now we scarce- 
ly begin to believe what these departures should 
teach. And we deeply need all their lessons. 
How they may make the unseen world bright 
and lively ! Ye honored ones who have depart- 
ed ! Ye goodly fellowship of friends who have 
gone in holy trust ! Ye beloved forms, who left 
us in infant innocence, or with the zeal of the 
Christian's victory, the adoption of sons upon 
your forehead ! How do ye make the gulf be- 
tween the present and the future, so wide to hu- 
man fears,, grow narrow as ye go ! How does 
the heart sometimes almost cast away its appre- 
hensions, when it meditates upon those building 
a home for us, as they gather in that immortal^ 
company. Ye heavenly witnesses, the cloud of 
shining ones ! Compass us about in the impres- 
sion of your memories ; in the testimonies of your 
devoted lives, and victorious deaths ; in the min- 
istries still permitted in the Father's providence. 
Compass us about, that we may run in patience 
through the way of present life, until we are 
taken into your bright companionship, in the pure 
fellowship of all the redeemed forever. 
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The Christian View of Life and Death. 

PHILIPPIANS 1 : 21. ** For ma to lire if Christ, to dia if 

Were we seeking the noblest word in the teach- 
ing of the great Apostle, I am not sure that I 
should not select this declaration, named as the 
text. Few passages in his writings, I am confi- 
dent, can be more triumphant. Perhaps no sim- 
ple declaration combines so many elements of no- 
ble thought, or expresses a diviner trust. I canf 
find abundant statements of a similar feeling in res- 
pect to 'death — many words equally full of im- 
mortal hope — ^rejoicing questionings concerniog 
the departed sting of death, and the lost victory 
of the grave. And though the apostle bewails 
the bitter contests with his own passions yet un- 
subdued, and is keenly alive to the pains of his 
varied persecutions, I can still find pure expres- 
sions of the present peace attending a heavenly 
life, pure gushings of joy from the well of living 
waters, the deep fountains of faith and love in his 
breast. * But nowhere, perhaps, do we find the 
triumph in both respects declared so clearly in a 
single sentence. Nowhere with greater distinct- 
ness certjflnly, do we see how the true heart is 
conquerer in life and death alike ; over all that 
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future in the other, nowhere do we see more 
plainly how it may make all bright through its 
own heaven ; so that to live is Christ, that one 
word expressive of all hope and blessedness to the 
disciples' hearts, and to die was gain, the unutter* 
able joy of his nearer presence stilt. 

And it impresses me still more, to temember 
the circumstances of the apostle's history. I be- 
gin to appreciate the triumph the text declaresi 
when I think of that. This note of joy was 
struck in a prison. The apostle was writing 
while burdened with bonds. And the release erf 
which the epistle intimates a hope, what was 
that 7 It would allow him to go again to h» 
loved field of duty indeed. But it ^ould lead him 
into perils, from which imprisonment was a pro** 
tection. Men magnify an immortal hope when 
the present is beset with diflSculties. They paint 
the future more brilliantly, as darkness thickaia 
Tound them. It would not be strange to hear the 
imprisoned apostle, bruised with^rods, scarred 
by stripes, in peril every hour of the martyrdom 
he suffered at la«t, exclaiming, " To die is gain ! *^ 
But to hear him say at the same moment, " To 
live is Christ," neither darkening the present by 
any temptation to despondency, nor magnif3nng 
the future because of the present gloom, seems to 
me the sublimity of holy trust. I perceive how 
deep the Redeemer's peace must be which he left 
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to dwell in the true disciple's heart. I find the 
comment upon Paul's own words, when he else- 
where says, '^ Neither death, nor life nor things 
present, nor things to come, shall be able to sep- 
arate us from the love of God." I begin to ap- 
prehend what Jesus means, when iie says, '' He 
that liveth and believeth on me, shall never die." 
" To live, is Christ ; to die, is gain." It is dif- 
ficult to say which is most extraordinary, or most 
grand, the view Christianity gives of life, or its 
view of death. We are accustomed to speak rf 
its victory over death, as its great, almost its 
crowning blessing. But the victory in life where- 
of it speaks hath a wondrous glory too. I 
scarcely know which receives the brightest trans- 
figuration, wlyn we ascend into any true com- 
munion with the spirit in which the Redeemer 
regarded them. The life beyond the grave, as we 
follow Jesus in our thought from his deserted sep- 
idcre, is glorious indeed. It is sitting at the 
right hand of the Father, in a closeness of com- 
munion no ^rthly image can illustrate. But 
when he talked with Nicodemus in Jerusalem, 
he spoke of himself ''as the son of man who is 
in heaven ! " And he ever liveth in the same 
spirit of interception, in which he pleaded with 
men from Samaria and Galilee. His death is 
scarcely brighter than his life. The Lord when 
re-apprearing to his disciples after his crucifixion, 
spoke to Peter and Thomas and the twelve, and 
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breathed the same love, as before he went down 
to the grave. The ascending Saviour is scarcely 
more lovely, more divine, or more glorious, than 
the Saviour when prayjng for his murderers to be 
forgiven. And that prayer of forgiveness upon 
the cross brought an inward peace, we are almost 
ready to say, sweet as aught risen spirits may 
know. We go to the tomb whence the stone was 
rolled away, to say, ^* He is risen," and thus ut- 
ter the assured hope of the whole race of dying 
men. But we follow his steps in his ministry, to 
see even here a risen, immortal life. And, as at 
times, we catch a glimpse of the deep things in his 
heart, when he speaks, or works some miracle of 
love, we learn what a divine thing it may be to 
live, as well as what a blessed thing it may be to 
die. The robe of death, and the garments of life, 
alike receive a trsmsfiguration, and become white 
as the light. 

In truth, Christianity speaks to the twofold 
error into which men have often fallen, in their 
wrong impressions of life and death. It speaks 
to the feeling making death so fearful, that all 
our lifetime we should be subject to bondage 
through the fear. It speaks no less to the other 
error, either of an^old philosophy, that called the 
body the prison of the soul, and existence here of 
course, but a continued imprisonment, or the mis- 
take of common feeling, which depreciates it, or 
in any way robes it in gloom, as a vale of tears, or 
9 
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makes it anything less than an opening of heaven. 
According to Christianity, life and death ate twin- 
children of the same love. According to Chris- 
tianity, I think, present l^ng and fnture being 
are only different parts of one whole. And be- 
tween those parts, death scarcely interposes any 
seam. Life in all its periods is as one unbroken 
stream ; growing wider, deeper, more beautiful if 
you please — flowing at length amid fields of " liv- 
ing green," and " never withering flowers." Yet 
still the stream is one. Only in part of its course, 
it flows before our view, and in part beyond our 
sight. The waters of life, and the waters of 
death, are not opposite in their nature. They are 
both the water of life in God's purpose, flowing 
out to quicken us by an ever-increasing inspira- 
tion. Christianity does say, " To die is gain." 
It speaks of unconceived glories yet to be revealed. 
It says also of whomsoever hath an obedient 
heart, '* The Father and the Son make their abode 
with him." The glory of the future it reveals, 
shines back upon the present, illuminating the 
scenes which are to be its preparation, and see its 
morning dawn. In truth, in Christidnity there is 
a mutual re-action between the ideas of present 
and future being, and each is to brighten the con- 
ception of the other. The love we imagine, will 
walk in visible brightness in worlds beyond the 
grave, is upon this side of the tomb also, sending 
^ts rains and its blessings to every child. And the 
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love we see is a bright hint, helping us to con- 
ceive ihe paradise it hides. The Edens of the 
world whisper in the soul's ear of glories at length 
to be openly proclaimed. For the full fountains 
of love there pouring out, are only deeper flow- 
ings of the same joy beginning now in lowly hearts. 
There is but one God, ever the same, never hiding 
Himself from those prepared to see him. A.nd 
there is but one law whereby his love is unfold- 
ed to view, on earth, or in heaven. The pure in 
heart are to see him, both here and there. They 
see him in swe^t convictions of his changeless 
love ; in the full consciousness of being folded in 
his everlasting arms. '^ To die is gain." Butdd 
not forget also, that " to Uve is Christ," though it 
be life amid perils of martyrdom, and under the 
bonds of imprisonment. In both states we are in 
the samef temple. In the one case, we are in 
the outer oourt, and in the other, in the holy 
place, perhaps lifting the veil before the holy of 
holies. Christianity declares a two-fold triumph. 
And the triumph over a vanquished tomb is 
scarcely greater^ than its victory in opening a 
present heaven. 

*' To live is Christ, to die is gain." I know 
the difficulty of maintaining this glorified thought 
of both the present and the future, amid all the 
changes, and sometime bereavements of actual 
life. The fact that Paul cherished it, or rather 
that it brote forth spontaneously from his heart 
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amid the perils of his way, is what exalts him 
most in our reverence. I know it is hard thus to 
regard life, in its actual conflicts, its repeated calls 
io mourning ; permitting no clouds to cover us 
with gloom, and no tears to blind our eyes to the 
brightness here, I see the changes which, imagi- 
nation not only conceives as possible, but which 
Providence actually sends. And a triumph 
through them all often appears as an attainment 
almost beyond the reach of the spirit's strength, 
although Jesus distinctly calls us to gain it. I 
see a home, which three brief years changed from 
the glad abode of youthful strength and beauty, 
and almost doting parental pride, into the place 
of utter loneliness ; where one beautiful and fair, 
first droops and fades away — and then one bright 
in youthful genius, whom we might say should 
live for his home's sake, and the world's sake, 
also departs, and it is a childless home. And 
next, mid clouds of grief deepening into gloom 
the sufiering spirit could not bear. The heart 
strings of a parent are worn asunder, and he is 
laid by his children's side. And three years, 
from one hearth-stone, fills three such graves. 
Or I see still other homes where two, ay, and 
sometimes three, in infant days, in quick succes- 
rsion, pass down to the tomb ; to where the mourn- 
ing come back from the grave, only to close 
another's eyes, and the voice is heard, lamentation 
and weeping, which almost refuses to be com- 
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forted. Yet why should I speak of the scenes I 
may have witnessed, rather than appeal to like 
experiences sometime observed or known by 
every beating heart. For as life has been un- 
rolled to his view, who hath not found groups of 
wounded hearts, and stricken homes, passing be- 
fore him ? Ah ! haply thou hast dwelt within 
some such home, and tasted its bitterness of grief ! 
Haply thou hast/<mm2 it true, that the sadnesses 
sonotetimes coming, seem deeper than those fancy 
often pictures. You may think it an easy thing 
to speak of the brightness of life, you^ whose homes 
do not m^s their most cheerful voices, who do 
not think of occupied graves, as well as living 
forms, when asking where your children are. 
But what is it to speak thus, when life becomes 
a lingering crucifixion of bereaved aflFection 1 Ah ! 
it is easy then to say, " to die is gain." For 
those whose presence chiefly made our home are 
fast gathering beyond the tomb. And the heart 
is looking sadly and hopingly thither in all its 
beating. But to say also with equal heart, '' to 
live is Christ," not merely in an experience 
of his trial or his Cross, but also in knowing 
his joy, something of his unutterable peace, 
to live is Christ in the serene trial that amid 
outward loneliness looks up to say, "I am 
not alone." To say this also, seems a destruction 
of the last enemy having power to disturb. Then 
9* 
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there can be no more pain. Neither shall " there 
be any more sea." 

And therefore it is, that in some cases it is more 
difficult lo lead men truly to acquiesce in life 
with a resigned will, than to bring them to cher- 
ish bright thoughts of the future. We call it the 
great triumph to gain a cheerful view of death. 
I should sooner expect to transfigure that in the 
feeling of many, oh how many hearts, than to 
clothe life in the great Christian thought. There 
is much of apparent resignation, of seeming im- 
mortal hope, in this world I fear, which instead 
of arguing any genuine submissitfii, or any really 
holy faith, is partly a proof of the want of a true 
acquiescence in the ordinations of God. It is so 
much easier when exhausted by pain to dwell 
upon a state of exemption from all its suffering, 
than to make the suffering itself a time of peace, 
that I fear me something of the willingness to go 
we so often find, is the weariness of weakness, 
toore than the triumph of the soul. It is easier 
?to think brightly of a future where no bereave- 
iments are, than to make a bereaved home glad. 
1 can imagine another state to which. I should 
long tc/ go, and fill my heart with its intense de- 
sire, sooner than I can make the present peaceful. 
Indeed we are always longing for other scenes of 
•duty, in the fancy that it is the shadow of sur- 
jrounding circumstances, rather than the shadow 
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of our own hearts, which darkens our path. We 
deceive ourselves and are deceived in this particu- 
lar. There is no objection to saying in bounding 
hope, " to die is gain." Paul said that with his 
perfectly balanced spirit. And Jesus said when 
his cross was building, " I have glorified Thee 
on the earth ; and now Father glorify thou me, 
with the glory I had with Thee before the world 
was." There is no objection to saying, '* to die 
is gain," again, heart hath not conceived to all in 
the love of God. For we were made to die. And 
this alone is proof in a universe filled by a God of 
love, that "to die is gain." But we distrust the 
spirit which does not also say, ** to live is Christ." 
Christianity does not sympathise in any feeling 
which fastens its eyes upon one condition of our 
being in hope, while it is constantly sighing in the 
other. It surely will not suffer any bright thought 
of the future to be built upon present despond- 
ency. There are many to whom I would not 
say, seek a victory in your feeling over death and 
the tomb. Seek first a victory in your life; that 
kingdom of God and its righteousness even now. 
And all things needful shall be added unto you. 
The spirit triumphant in life as it passes on, will 
surely have power to make the face of death like 
the face of an angel, whenever it comes. 

We have spoken of the necessity of cherishing 
a bright view of both the present and the future, 
and of the fact, that the feeling which glorifies one, 
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and saddens the other, is partly to be distrusted. 
And there is deeper reason for thig than we may 
apprehend at first. It is never to be forgotten that a 
true faith in immortality must make the present 
Inright, as well as the future glorious. For the Chris* 
tian faith is not simply that a carUinuance of exiH^ 
ence awaits us beyond the grave. It is the faith that 
immortal powers and affections are here in these 
hearts, waking to action in their immortal love^ 
in their thoughts of eternal truth, in their grow*- . 
ing conceptions of God. And it is the at*^ 
tempt to feed them now with the living bread 
coming down from heaven. And if the joy of im- 
mortality consists in their full development, their 
present waking must be a degree of bliss. If it be 
gain to die, it is through an inward life which 
must make it Christ to live. The right faith 
makes both conditions beautiful, because they are 
only the spreading of different scenes around the 
same essential spirit. Jesus does not make any 
promise of immortality as a consolation, to hearts 
slumbering here so deeply that they now expe* 
rjence no blessed life. His teaching is — ** Who- 
soever liveth, and belie veth in me, shall never 
die." And the inward life he had then in 
view must scatter fragrance and beauty around 
all its paths, whether they lead into scenes of 
present being, or across the narrow sea of death. 
Its treasure is in heaven. And its heaven is in 
the heart. And though the comparison must be 
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humbly made, because we are so far removed 
from him, yet like the Redeemer, his peace is with 
him, wherever he dwells. Do you not see that the 
feeling which really exalts one portion of our being 
must exalt every other portion also ? The true 
life is like the royal sUn , the jewel of brightness 
in itself, wherever it stands or rests. I do not 
wonder to hear Paul speaking at the same time 
of triumph in life, and of death as gain. He 
could not have done otherwise. The spirit which 
conquered the fear of the future, conquered in all 
the strifes of the present. Man can never rightly 
say, "O death where is thy sting?" without 
also saying as in the same breath, "for me to live 
is Christ." I do not wonder to hear the rap- 
turous expressions of inward peace uttered by 
tried and martyr lips, pouring themselves out in 
song from the midnight prison, as the Apostles of 
old once sang, in their bonds. To those who 
knew the deep things of the love of God, would 
life show the deep things of its possible inward 
peace, in its perfect triumph over outward suffer- 
ing. And thus have those to whom it seemed 
the saddest, often found it sweetest. Thus do the 
deepest expressions of love to God often go up 
from most bereaved homes. Ah ! God doth not 
keep the gates of his heaven closed, till the por- 
tals of the tomb have been passed, then to have 
them suddenly opened with an all-unimagined 
splendour. The heaven is coming now in all 
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roving hearts. It gradually brightens like the 
morning light. Those ready to enter it find 
intervals of its peace in their imprisonments, 
or their tears. And though an element of sad- 
ness is now in their song a clearer vision shall 
dispel, y^t still are they learning here the glad 
strains of the upper world of unbroken peace. 

Our chiefest want is a true faith in an immor- 
tal life. We do not mean the faith, which be- 
lieves merely in a resurrection, as an event sure** 
ly to come or which goes to the Redeemer's tomb 
in mere assurance that he is risen, and that all 
of human race shall also rise. For I do not know 
tfiat this aUme avails anything for this world, or 
the world to come. • We want the faith which 
qtdckens us^ to be raised now into heavenly 
tiboughts and heavenly^'places with the Lord 7 
Aat fills the soul with immortality; that makes 
us feel we are immortal beings, deeply as we feel 
we are subject to death. And then we could «x- 
tfft into the twofold hope expressed in the apoch 
tie's word ; the hope in life, and the hope in death. 
We should feel the wounds of bereavement, but 
we should feel the balm ever pouring in to heal 
tfaem. We should be alive to the pains of the 
cross, but we should be alive also to the peace 
passing understanding. Ah, my brother, prove 
thyself by this twofold trial. Speak not of thy 
reconciliation to death, when there is murmuring 
in thy life ! Question the nature of thy consent 
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in life, when thou tremblest at death ! See both 
to be beautiful, or thou canst see neither rightly. 
The bow of hope is not to hang only over the fu- 
ture, however trying present duty may be. It 
nwst comprdieiid time, deafli, eternity, all, in ilB 
beautiful embrace. And no flood can overwhelm 
UB while that is stretched over our wa^. Ah ! it 
is a great life in the soul we are contemplating. 
Yet it may begin to be known. It will not come 
at any sudden call. The heart without an in^ 
ward trust need not wonder at its absence, when 
smitten by trial. But it will come through con- 
stant seeking. And when it is Christ to live, 
doubtless, to die will be gain. And let us re- 
member too, that when it shall be gain for us to 
4ie, it must also be Christ for us to live. 
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The Death of the Yonng. 

HEBREWS, ix : 27. <* It is appointed unto men/»nee to die^*' 

The text most naturally suggests a considera- 
tion of the law of Death in its general applica*- 
tion, folding all the children of men at last, in its 
sure embrace. And it would be needful to reflect 
upon it long, perfectly to dispel the dark views 
that cluster around it, coyering it with gloom, and 
to enter into the bright doctrine of the Christian 
faith. The text terms it an appointment ; that is 
to say, a universal law. And what otherwise 
can any universal law in this Paternal Provi- 
dence be, than a great provision of Love, whose 
great benediction is designed to rest, upon every 
head? But this conclusion, so irresistible in 
speculation, how long it may be almost powerless, 
practically, over the habitual feeling of the heart ! 
When shall we gain the conviction which can 
continually clothe this ordination of God with 
the same aspect of benignant grace, that beams 
from every other law of His hand ? When shall 
we learn to regard this appointment itself, which 
makes every birth only the prophet of another de- 
parture, which causes every rising of the sun of 
being, in all its joy, to be a sure precursor of its 
going down amid sadness and tears, when shall 
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we learn to regard this as only a nobler birth ? 
Ah, when shall we learn to see in God's provi- 
dence nothing save brightness. Calling His chil- 
dren, not to die, but to a blest translation ; and 
to feel there can be no sting in Death, except in 
the sin which makes Ufe and death alike a retri- 
bution and a gloom ? 

We turn aside however from this broad general 
topic, to a more limited theme. To many, the 
law of death is always a mystery. Yet it 
wears a different aspect to all, when it comes in 
different periods of life. We may not understand 
why our earthly existence should be destined so 
quickly to cease. We may not gee why the mind 
could not grow here for ages. And it is a most 
significant assurance to the heart, we say in pas- 
sing, when we see instructions so numberless, 
unexhausted during life's longest day — of the in- 
finity of mercy now concealed behind the cloud. 
Still, when death comes to the aged, tottering 
with infirmity, any degree of living faith in the 
future, might deem it an angel sent to rescue 
the soul from the ruins of its present dwelling, 
and to lead it to some other mansion in the Fa- 
ther's house it may be prepared to enter. But 
when it comes in earliest infancy, or when it 
comes to the young, who with joyous heart, and 
bounding feet, are ready to enter the course of 
active life, who are like beautiful columns in the 
circles of love, around which so many clinging 
10 
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aflFections and thrilling hopes are invited to en- 
twine themselves in closest trust, the great mys- 
tery wears to most a surpassing strangen^s* 
That appears not so much an appointment of 
God, as an interruption of His appointments* 
The course of nature seems rudely broken by 
some alien hand. Could the trees of life only re- 
main until they were bending with their natural 
and perfect fruit, the stricken heart exclaims, we 
might look calmly upon their decay. But whea 
they fall, just as in the full beauty of the blossom 
we may see the fruit already forming according 
to our hope, or when, like those trees of milder 
climes, we see at once the opening bud and the 
golden fruit, a character already winning love, 
and a brighter promise of a nobler excellence, it is 
all inscrutableness and cloud. And when we re- 
member too how many in failing strength ^re 
often resting upon such lives for support, leaning 
upon those, who once leaned upon them, these 
removals seem a double mystery. The vanish- 
ing of earliest infancy is scarcely so peculiar. 
Such spirits come, only to alight for a moment, 
and straightway return to God. They appear as 
messengers only sent to open the invisible world 
to the soul, as it follows their upward flight, 
rather than to gain any citizenship in the dwel- 
ling places of men. But to waken hopes so vivid- 
ly, and then to disappoint them, to permit us ta 
begin to taste the cup of joy, and then to dash it 
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from the lips, few dispensations of providence can 
demand a deeper trust 

It is a common mistake, to seek alleviations for 
such afflictions in saddening representations of the 
present world. Souls that are moved to sympa- 
thy, enumerate the manifold changes of present 
being. They number its tears. They point to 
its places of agony, where the cry of the sufflring 
through man's injustice pains the ear, or the wail 
of the stricken spirit ascends to heaven. No 
shade in the picture, either from the imperfections 
incident to humanity, or through the unfaithful- 
ness of individual souls, is left out o'f view. And 
the inference is, that they are specially blessed, 
who soon escape from an existence so perilous 
and so tearful. Nay, it is a common sentiment 
finding frequent expression, that it is a happiness 
to die young. Thanksgivings, rather than lamen- 
tations, should be heard at the graves of those so 
early gone. Almost every where, the words of 
consolation not only recognize that thought, but 
make it a basis of their exhortation. Eloquence 
enforces it, when it would soothe. And the poe- 
try of oonsolatipn is oftentimes, not merely a song 
of faith in the future, but almost a dirge over 
present life. 

It may be a natural tendency of feeling in sad- 
dening change, yet it is a mournful error we arc 
sure. It may wear the appearance of deepest 
faith in the unseen world, yet it seems to imply 
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some want of trust in the present Father. It is 
not wise to clothe God's present providence in 
gloom, to explain one incident in his dispensa- 
tions. We are suggesting a question thus far 
more terrible than any we attempt to answer. 
We shake the foundation where all true consola- 
tion alone can rest. We must not make it appear 
a blessing to die, because it is almost a calamity 
to live. Doubtless, the picture of life's manifold 
imperfections, of its actual and possible changes 
should have many shades. Tears are often flow- 
ing here. No heart liveth without occasional vis- 
itings of bitter grief. The place of discipline can 
neither be the eden of an untried joy, or the 
paradise of changeless rest. An element of trial 
and suffering is one of God's ministering angels^ 
always present in earthly scenes. And yet we 
must remember the bright things here also, mak- 
ing life itself a blessing, or the providence we see 
becomes a dark and frowning cloud, suggesting 
no cheering hopes respecting the great dispensa- 
tions now unexplained. 

It is from an entirely opposite view the sweetest 
consolation comes. The statement at first may 
possibly appear as a contradiction ; yet precisely 
as we learn to regard present existence as a bles- 
sing and a gladness, do we begin to remove the 
gloom resting upon these early departures. Mag- 
nify the love beaming through every part of God's 
universe now opened to our view, and I have a 
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demonstration of the mercy which must be equal- 
ly present in all that is yet a mystery. Doth the 
same fountain send forth sweet waters, and bit- 
ter? I interpret the particular difficulty by the 
general spirit, attested so clearly by its number- 
less witnesses. The occasional clouds melt away 
in this pervading light. It is with man, as with 
the child in his earthly home. When parental 
love surrounds him ever as an atmosphere, when 
the glance of tenderness which first fell upon his 
heart, like the sunlight upon the earth, waking 
its affections into life, beams upon him still un- 
changed — a sweet filial trust can scarcely fail to 
say that the unexplained commandment, the ap- 
parent burden, must be an expression of the same 
affection. Oh when shall we learn to feel as the 
spontaneous impulse of the heart, a confidence in 
the All-merciful deep as that in the implicit trust 
of fervent earthly friendships; a confidence shud- 
dering at ev^ery transient questioning thought as 
almost a crime. Would we open the noblest, the 
exhaustless fount of consolation ? Recount with 
glowing heart we repeat, the radiant signatures 
of God's exhaustless love. Come with the tongue 
of eloquence, not moved to any sad discoursings 
concerning the present world, but touched by a 
glow of divinest, wondering at the surpassing 
revelations of a Father's tenderness. Come with 
a soul laboring to tell the miracles of an infinite 
mercy, manifested here to the eye of faith. Strike 
10 • 
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the harp to notes of gladness, celebrating the 
compassions of a present God. Pour out these 
great anthems of praise, chanting forth that high 
argument, until the light of love appear to envel- 
ope every present scene, as the brightness of the 
noon-tide dispels every shade. Then the spirit 
soars towards that great trust which can look 
upon all things God hath made, and call them 
good, mourning may still be in the heart we know. 
But each token of love we see, is yet another 
ministry of strength. The Spirit of the universe 
is revealed in some of its manifestations, and the 
immutability of its Maker gradually soothes 
every doubt and fear to an eternal sleep. 

I think it is never because we think too bright- 
ly, in the Christian sense of that word, but be- 
cause we think too meanly of our present ex- 
istence, that its speedy close wears an especial 
^loom. It is the testimony of experience indeed, 
that the habitually joyous spirit, abiding in the 
world of/ most cheering thoughts, ever finds the 
jieeded strength most surely, welling up within it. 
That receives confirmation when we consider the 
tendencies of natural temperament alone. And 
who finds religious trust so sure a refuge, as he 
to whom habitual life appears roost truly a pres- 
ent heaven ? When the song of praise is the 
natural expression of the prevailing spirit, no 
change can take away its fervent joy. The 
.peaceful heart must be attended by its own peace 
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wherever it may be. Ah, thus do we follow 
Jesus when perils gathered thickly around his 
path, and the malice of foes was upon the verge 
of its triumph ; when the competssionate heart of 
that Son of God was directly to be crucified, in 
the pang it must feel as it bl^d over the people's 
blindness and sin. And out of that deep of tribu- 
lation comes the voice of prayer, entreating that 
his own *'joy might remain in the disciples' 
breasts, that their joy might be full." 

And thus also have I seen the heart habitually 
living in the brightest thoughts, itself cheerfully 
passing away. It was in the very strength of 
life, in youth's blooming hour, when change had 
scarcely thrown its thicker shades upon youthful 
hope ; when existence here spread itself out to the 
eye as a paradise of promise. But the spirit went 
away in an almost unbroken joy. Not from a 
weary world was it going. It left a world where 
weariness had not been known. Yet was it 
peaceful still. Its peace was only the accomplish- 
ment of a great, unchanging law. Nature, life, 
all things answer to the Spirit. The sunny heart 
looks over both worlds, only to see in each, the 
landscapes robed in light. Not from a weary 
world are such spirits going ; a world uncheered 
by any true light from God, unvisited by any 
angel feet. The world may only appear a nobler 
school, life assume a greater value at the hour 
of their departing. Yet they go in peace. For 
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behind, and around them, as it were, is the excel- 
lent glory whence a great company of God's 
ministering spirits have always been speaking, 
and the Father's voice has always been heard. 
And they can trust the love that hath never failed. 
We must gain the brightest view of life, until 
we feel we are only floating on a sea of love, 
where the units before us shall be gently lifted up 
as we are wafted on by the Spirit breath, and our 
questionings concerning these early departures 
shall be sufficiently answered. - We shall not 
speak of them then in the language of our haste, 
as untimely events. Indeed the true vie w prompts 
us to say, alike respecting an early removal, or a 
continuing life. "It is well." It will not say, 
it is blessed to die young, as a general truth ; but 
it will believe it is well with the young who are 
early going. Else, why are they removed, if it 
be not best for those individual souls? Some 
ministry in the unseen world may be more per- 
fectly adapted to their peculiar need. They may 
be carried therefore to more genial spheres, like 
those who go upon Earth to the more healthful * 
influences of balmy climes. But the same heart 
believes it is best also for those who stay longer 
to remain. It is good for them, heaven's especial 
benediction, not to die in youth. No ministries 
concealed now from view, nothing imagination 
pictures in its bright thought of the world unseen, 
can be so well for them or why are they permitted 
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to remain ? Life, toilsome, tearful, agonized 
though it sometimes be, life is better then than 
any present removal. For somehow from its 
change, or its toil, its agonies and tears, if these 
may be appointed, a blessing is designed to be 
unfolded, the glories of the unseen world not now 
so truly bestow. The genuine spirit of trust 
never stops in any general acknowledgments of 
the benignity of the Father's providence. It 
must affirm each particular event to be most be- 
nignant too. It does not say alone, in lofty 
phrase, *' An Infinite mercy reigns." Because it 
is Infinite, the particular conviction also comes, 
that without its notice not a sparrow falls. Nay, 
it concentrates all these bright thoughts into a 
burning and shining light, to cheer every present 
night of grief and tears. 

I know one impression occasionally comes, 
when we attempt to lift our thoughts upwai*( 
the lofty doctrine of a sublime Christian trust. 
It is so remote from the common life of men, espe- 
cially from the deeper feelings so often absorbing 
^us in the first experience of change, that it ap- 
pears to be wanting in sympathy with the sor- 
rowings of the human heart. It is not thus with 
any truly Christian thought. We read that 
" Jesus wept," at the moment when he was to 
reveal a triumph over the power of the grave. 
It is the special loveliness of the Redeemer's life, 
that he meets humanity at each stage of its weak- 
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ness, as well as embodies, to our view the serene 
life (rf God. Vet while we rejoice in all these 
beautiful expressions of His sympathy, why 
should we not also lift our eyes to that great 
thought in his heart, which could dry every tear 1 
We know the soul fainteth when lives so bright 
to us, standing in the beauty of their blossoming, 
have vanished from our sight. We are not 
speaking in any vain theory of inexperience. 
We know how we are sometimes prompted to ex- 
claim in the anguish of loneliness, 

** Answer me, burning stars of night ! 
Where is the Spirit gone ? 

Moments occasionally come when we would 
somzKion all mysterious things to answer us. But 
the voice of the true thought of Jesus always 
makes one reply. 

*' Be thou stin ; 
Enovgh to know is given : 
Clouds, winds, and stars their partfnlfil. 
Thine b to trust in Heaven !" 

And why should we not thus forever trust i» 
the hushed silence of human griefs ? What bles- 
sed invitations to that trust are spread out before 
.our eyes! What invitations are coming in gra- 
cious words to the soul ! How calmly nature 
looks upon the scene, when men are passing 
away ! Who hath not seen her moon walking in 
brightness when the young and beautiful were 
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departing, and the tide of joyous life was fast 
ebbing into the sea of eternity ? Or who hath 
not seen her sun in its rising beauty, or noonday 
glory, as the Isust sand of earthly existence fell 1 
And who that witnessed it, hath not felt for the 
moment an added pang, through the contrast be- 
tween the brightness of the world without, and 
the gloom of the clouded mind. Yet why should 
not the sun shine brightly still, and nature put 
on her garments of beauty ? For a deeper reflec- 
tion tells us no law can be violated ; that is to 
say, no blessed design of providence can be hin- 
dered, when these early graves are filled* Why 
should not the uuclouded light of heaven fall 
upon the tomb, where the early dead are resting? 
For it is a fitting expression of the true lesson of 
the providence we are witnessing. Nature smiles 
over the grave, as around the unbroken circles of 
human affection. No star is lost from the sky. 
No ray of light fails. The song of birds doth not 
cease. All the works of God are the same. 
Every thing blooms as before, though we are fal- 
len from peace. Whatever is passive to the will 
of God remains unchanged. Only in man's soul, 
it is dark. Is it not a sweet expression of the les- 
son of an equal trust to the human heart, descend- 
ing from the Heavens, ascending from the Earth, 
in unnumbered forms ? Does it not seem to say, 
God designs to besiege the soul by this all-encom- 
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passing host of His ministering spirits, until it 
should surrender its every thought of gloom? 

And the voice of Christianity comes interpret- 
ing and confirming these bright lessons of nature. 
It comes a thousand fold more blessedly, in its 
words of sympathy ; mingling with our griefs as 
no voice of nature mingles with them, in that 
Divine Sufferer, whose experience pierced the 
depths of human trial, so that we verily feel '^he 
knew what was in man." And yet it causes a 
sun to rise upon the soul more glorious than the 
sun in the heaven, which may grow dim with 
age ; a sun to which there can be no more light. 
Here is the teaching which meets us, and deifies 
us too ; which stoops to us, in whatever depth of ' 
sadness or unworthiness we may be, with an 
equal love, and woos us to repose in the Father's 
bosom ; which lifts its voice forever over all the 
troubled scenes of human life, to say, " Come 
unto me, ye heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest" It comes, weeping indeed with those who 
weep, yet hushing every expression of unmingled 
sadness, and telling us to sing only the song of 
victorious trust over the graves of the early de- 
parted ! 

The lesson is ever the same, and ever dear. 
The only, but alas, the greater difficulty is, to 
make the bright thoughts that may gleam over us 
transiently, in the moments of most trustful medi- 
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tation, profound sentiments, abiding undisturbed 
in the deep places of the heart. The difficulty 
remains, to make jthese occasional recognitions of 
brighter truths, a perpetual sunlight. And we 
are sometimes tempted to regard that difficulty 
with a kind of despondency. Christianity has 
been proclaiming its bright revelations through 
long centuries, yet the deep gloom once resting 
upon the grave before the Redeemer rolled the 
stone from its door, seems still to settle deep and 
heavily upon the general feeling of the Christian 
world. Even the law of death itself, in its gen- 
eral application, we are not yet advanced enough 
to see in the light of a Christian faith. Ah, 
much less are we able to explain the special trial 
its operation occasionally brings, through our 
abiding confidence in its universal, and unspeaka- 
ble benignity. It is not in these poor shadowy 
convictions we often dignify by the name of faith, 
to help us. They can dry no tears. They have 
no voice of power to calm the troubled waves of 
the agitated heart. The lesson we say is one, 
and the exhortation is also one. Trust not in 
such convictions to aid you. Live in the thought 
of God's love until that faith come, which is " an 
anchor to the soul, sure and steadfast." 
11 
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The My of the Hour. 

JOHN XVII : 4. <*I have finbhed the work, Thoa gaTest 
me to do." 

One qualification of this declaration must be 
made, even when it is heard from the lips of Jesus« 
The work given him to do was not accomplished, 
in any sense implying a complete fulfilment of 
the Father's redeeming purpose. GedisemanCj 
with its agony, then close at hand — the cross and 
its sacrifice, where Jesus said again, ''It is 
finished." These were the commencement, not 
the end of the great ministry of mercy. That 
life and death of the Son of God simply laid the 
corner stone of the great temple of truth and holi- 
ness, one day to be built on sure foundations, 
even in this misguided and sinful world. It was 
not raised at that hour, in a christianised and re- 
generated earth, the abode of good will and peace. 
Ah ! not yet is it seen, charming all nations by 
its beauty, constraining mankind to come there 
and worship. The spiritual kingdom was not 
established, nor the spiritual. King acknowledged 
then. For instead of being hailed as Messiah, 
and anointed by the outpouring of gratitude from 
a redeemed world, he was robed in purple, only 
in mockery ; he was only crowned with thorns. 
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It was not the accomplishment of his redeem- 
^ ng purpose that led Jesus to say, " the work 
jiven me to do is finished." His holy truth, that 
aew-born child of heayen, was left in its infancy 
vhen he ascended. It could only be cradled as 
n a manger then, because there was no room for 
t yet in the heart of the world. It was in proph- 
esy, and not in actual fact, the work was said to- 
)e finished. Ah ! the great work itself was not 
iccompUshed when the words of the text fell upon 
the ear of the disciples, nor was the direct agency 
of Jesus in its promotion, ended then. " He ever 
liveth to make intercession for us," is the declara- 
tion of Holy Scripture. It is the conviction of the 
believiug heart ; the sweet assurance of the souL 
For a lore like that in Jesus could no more 
change its nature when it crossed the narrow sea 
of death, than when it passed into new and varied 
scenes during its earthly ministry. It became 
more intense as it ascended into heaven, to sit on 
the right hand of the Father. Jesus did not 
breathe his last prayer for sinning men, when he 
implored forgiveness for the crucifiers. His intcrr 
cediogs did not cease, when his voice of love was 
heard no more on earth. His ministry was not 
closed when he vanished from the disciples' sight 
As he told them in the conversation whence the 
text is taken, he went away, to enter upon a 
mightier agency ; to pour out the all-sustaining, 
the all-illuminating Comforter upon their souls. 
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His personal ministry was not ended then. I 
hear his promise of love, *'Lo, I am with you 
alway, unto the end of the world." And I joy- 
ously accept the truth it asserts, as more than a 
promise to his first Apostles. In his unchanging 
love it is fulfilled to you and me, when in holy 
fidelity we seek to declare his gospel to the souls 
he would redeem. I cannot explain the statement 
away into a cold assertion of the abstract in- 
fluence of his truth. I echo that promise, not 
saying merely, It — the truth ever liveth — but — 
He, Jesus himself, "ever liveth to make inter- 
cession for us." 

The work itself was not accomplished, the 
agency of Jesus was not ended, when he said "I 
have finished the work thou gavest me to do." 
The text is not thus to be interpreted. It was 
only that measure of his work, assigned to him 
while dwelling upon the earth, of which he spoke. 
It was the duty of that passing hour to which he 
referred in saying. "It is finished." That greater 
temple of spiritual truth was not established in 
the world. But the corner stone teas laid, on 
which the apostles and martyrs, the holy every- 
where might build, in their earnest laborings. 
Men were not drawn as yet to the true Messiah. 
But Calvary, that mountain of most precious 
revelations, where everything that is lovely in the 
idea of the Father's infinite benignity, and all 
that is godlike in a soul, made absolutely one 
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with God, unite to win us to itself by a kind of 
omnipotent influence^ Calvary was manifest to 
human eyes, and human hearts. That brightest 
diapter in the book of God^s redeeming grace, 
the key to all beside, was written out so clearly, 
that whosoever would, might read its teachings of 
everlasting love. The earthly ministry was fin- 
ished. How perfectly it was accomplished, let 
whoever can comprehend the entire obedience^'the 
cross expresses, and Gethsemane tells, where the 
self crucifixion was extended to the wishes of the 
iBinost heart, until there was positively but one 
will dwelling in that bosom, the will of the 
Father — Ah, how perfectly accomplished, let him 
who hath comprehended this in his deep experi* 
ence venture to declare. 

It was the perfect fulfilment of the duty for the 
hour, that enables Jesus to say, "I have finished 
the work thou hast given me to do." And here, 
in the only application they may have to Jesus 
the ever-living Intercessor, is suggested a joyous 
thought proving they may be applicable to the 
disciple as well as to the Master. The fulfilment 
ofthedutyof the hour is the only possible ac* 
complishment of the work assigned to undying, 
and ^ver-advancing spirits. And could we receive 
the stream of life always flowing down from Cal- 
vary to fill us with the same living self-devotion, 
that would enable us to say in the same sense af 
Jesus afiirmed it, <' the work is finished." Ah J 
11* • 
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in a true heart, the work assigned is always ac- 
complished, and always accomplishing. It is 
never ended when certain results seem to be pro- 
duced. Man may gain a lodgement for glorious 
truths in the world, truths, whose result shall be 
great redemption. But like the lifting up of the 
cross by Jesus, that is the beginning, not the end of 
the ministry he should exert. The work is not end- 
ed when a certain period of years has passed, de- 
voted though they were, in singleness of purpose 
to the truth of God. For the next added mo- 
ment is a trumpet call to new contests against 
the evil, or to new ministries of duty and love. 
What are we saying ? What are all added mo- 
ments after any period of being on earth, or in 
heaven to be, but new unfoldings of the life and 
love of God, just as we are told the ministry of in- 
tercession in Jesus never ceases. The work may 
be always accomplished^ and always accomplish' 
ing. We can only speak of the period which has 
passed in noble fidelity, in any declaration like 
that in the text. And in that respect, at every 
{>eriod of being, from the absolute infancy of the 
-spiritual life, to the highest degree of progress now 
^conceived, or yet conceivable, the soul might so 
live as to repeat the joyous declaration, " 1 Jiave 
finished the work thou hast given me to do." 

The entire devotion to the duty of the pass- 
ing hour, the only accomplishment of the work 
.assigned to man. I cling to this thought for 
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many reasons, in the experience of life. I cling 
to it in the first place, as a partial solution of the 
mystery, whenever youthful and earnest souls 
have passed, or are passing away. There is a 
sad scepticism in its teaching, when such events 
break the circles of our friendship or love. We 
do not simply mourn the loss of companionship 
so dear. We mourn over what we term a work 
unfinished, an untimely end. We image those 
thus departing by the broken columns; by flowers 
nipped in their early budding. The feeling almost 
implies the purposes of heaven have been dis- 
appointed. We almost imagine the column thus 
apparently broken, shall have no glorious top, 
because we are not permitted now to see its per-* 
feet beauty. We almost think the flowers ap- 
parently so strangely nipped, nevisr pass into 
fruit, because that fruit was better fitted for the 
air of heaven, than for the storms of earth, and 
therefore withdrawn, to ripen there. A work un- 
finished ! An untimely end to the ministries of 
life ! Not with such lamentations are we to ob- 
serve these providences of God. Ah ! could we 
receive it as an eternal conviction ! Not in any 
length of years, but in the fulfilment of the duty 
of the passing hour, is the accomplishment of the 
work given us to do. The child comes to our 
arms, and looks up once lovingly into our eye, 
and flies away. He lays his hand upon the heart, 
awaking new feelings at his touch, and then he 
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departs to be seen no more. Yet do not say, O un* 
believing man, his work is not accomplished, be* 
cause his life dawned but to close I Ah ! as with 
the blind man healed of old) when Jesus, the in- 
strument of his cure at once departed, the mes« 
sage has be^i left with the heart, that light re-* 
mains-^though the angel that brought it is no 
more at our side. It remains, do we say ? It 
fnight remain, we should rather affirm. And the 
reason it doth not abide with us, is never the 
brevity of the ministry, but the slumbering indif* 
ference of the soul. Finished is the work given 
it to do I It came to reveal just one |Vision 
pf truth and love to the heart, and it straight re- 
turned to heaven. But, ye men of years, ye 
neglecters of the work assigned in the plain lead* 
ings of providence, who sometin^s wonder pep* 
haps at the untimely departure, tell us whether 
any length of years fulfils the work ordained 
when the Father gave a living soul. Say what 
is the truth in this respect, ye who know in the 
judgment of conscience that talents have been 
buried in the earth ; that instead of standing now 
with hearts throbbing in sjrmpathy with the love 
of Jesus, ye are all greatly indiflFerent to the wail 
of human woe, or the perdition of human sinful- 
ness. How many fee) that what we call the un- 
timely death of youth or infancy would have been 
infinitely better than this lengthening out of life, 
when as the result of all, we can only bend in the 
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pang of deep reproach for our infidelity. There 
are untimely departings of the children of men, 
as far as human eyes can perceive, to be seen all 
around us in the experience of life. They are not 
untimely on account of the period of being when 
they occur, but on account of the unfaithfulness 
of the soul. And the departing of those of many 
years is sometimes more untimely in this respect 
by a thousand fold, than that of the young by 
any ix)ssibility could be. There is no period when 
such can die that is not untimely. Who has not 
felt in his experience, that few departures of his 
fellow beings can be regarded like those of the 
young? How often with all beside there is a re- 
membrance of some duty unperformed,jib broad 
mantle of charity can altogether conceal. These are 
the broken columns which seem to stand up be- 
fore me as images of woe. The sting of death, in 
personal experience, or in the records of human 
memory, the sting of death, is sin. I throw aside 
all considerations respecting the number of the 
years, when I ask whether the work assigned has 
been accomplished. That only sting is never pres- 
ent, when the self-sacrificing and devoted depart, 
though it be in the promise of youthful days. The 
fidelity which filled the hour with kindly feelings 
and beneficent deeds. It is the strength of that 
which determines our age in the sight of heaven. 
The work of the hour accomplished ! Ah ! saith 
Jesus at the judgment by his truth and love, 
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Hast thou been &iithful in a few things, in thine 
appointed dajr ? And the answer to that, her- 
alds the glad approval, " enter into the joy of thy 
Lord." 

Abonnding consolations are here in what we 
often so recklessly call an untimely departure 
from present life. And yet another thought the 
text suggests, when we pursue its application to 
every earnest and faithful soul. Its work is fin- 
ished whenever it goes. And yet for all such, as 
with Jesus^ may we not humbly say, it has not 
ended, nor has it approximated its close, when it 
vanishes from our eyes. Possibly life may jua* 
begin in a glorious unfolding of its energies, wh^i 
we say in ordinary speech it closes. When Jesus 
declares his departure from the world shall be the 
ootnmencement^ of a mightier agency, I seem to 
hear one bright and beautiful hint concerning the 
future awaiting every earnest soul; the ministries 
of love from those once closely connected in pres- 
ent existence. Possibly they may only begin ia 
the noblest sense, when the earthly ministry is 
ended. Is it not a thought in harmony with a 
universe where the winds are God's angels, to sup- 
pose the departed when entering upon a truer vis- 
ion and an^ntenser life, may whisper still to the 
souls, to which they once loved to speak? May 
they not bring the strength of the Comforter to 
those prepared to hear ? And the whisper of a 
spirit thus exalted, may be a nobler ministry thau 
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the moat earnest word from any living lips. Ah I 
the loving and the true, taken from die contests 
against sin upon the earth, may only be standing 
more nearly to the throne, to bear thence to those 
remaining in the warfare, a diviner wisdom, to 
become their guide, and a godlike energy, to be 
their inspiration. May they not all cast their 
mantles upon us when they ascend, so that the 
departure of the faithful, the despair of hastily 
judging men, is an investing of those remaining 
with new robes of power? 

A noble devotion to the passing hour is the only 
accomplishment of the work given man to do. I 
cling to this thought also, as suggesting the great 
doctrine of life ; impressing its most earnest call, 
intimating one of its greatest hopes. Here ap* 
pears the deep meaning of that urgent entreaty, 
" Now is the accepted time," — and of every simi- 
lar admonition to present fidelity. It is not well 
to interpret them as simply saying, improve this 
call of love, lest none other should be made. For 
that may leave out of sight the most important 
thought. Every present hour brings its duty, 
and now only can it indeed be done. There can 
be no other accepted time for that particular ser- 
Tice. For the next moment brings its duty also, 
demanding the full measure of human power. 
And no space seems to remain for any compensa- 
tion for the period lost. Ah ! the great doctrine of 
life's responsibility is unfolded here in all its im- 
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pressiveness, enforcing the word ''now," with an 
almost terrible earnestness. We see what a great 
thing it is io fulfil the work given us to do. And 
we perceive the force of the teaching in the con- 
sciousness more or less distinct in every heart, 
that we are not clothed with any worthy propor- 
tion of the life and power which might have been 
our own at the present hour. I am overcome by 
temptations still, through past unfaithfulness,.! 
might long ago have vanquished. I speak in 
feebleness, in my half cultivated being, when I 
might have pleaded for truth perhaps with a vic- 
torious power. I am still a child, when I should 
have been a man. I am stumbling at the com- 
mencement of the way, when I might have been 
treading the path far up the height of virtue, with 
firm and steady feet. Thou man ! bowed down 
as thou must be in moments of reflection by 
thoughts like these, so redeem coming hours in re- 
inembrance of this dread admonition, that noth- 
ing more of bitterness may be added to these re- 
proaching memories. 

The admonition of life, and the hope of life 
also, as we said, are here. The responsibility of 
being almost overwhelms us with awe, as it is 
declared in the teaching of Jesuf^ But it is dis- 
tributed into the minuter works.the passing hours 
^may bring, and weak humanity may be strength- 
ened to meet it all We are not to think of the 
greater duties of future days. We are to meet the 
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comparatively little service of. the passing time. 
And, as one travelling in the thickest mist, 
always finds the next step to be taken is clearly 
seen, so shall it be in the leadings of God's provi- 
dence. What though fearful sacrifices may here- 
after be demanded 1 I shall thus be gradually led 
up the mount of sacrifice, and the final step will 
be easy as any in the path which conducted me 
there. The hope of life is here; the hope of ful- 
filling the responsibleness otherwise appalling us 
by its greatness. Each successive duty may be 
bravely met. The dread responsibility may be 
gloriously borne. The tide of life may roll on, 
swollen by the contributions of every jsuccessive 
hour. And triumphantly, yet in humble remem- 
brance of the strength whereby he lives, man 
might ever say, ^*I have finished my course; I 
have kept the faith; I have finished the work 
given me to do." 

. And why may we not take the declaration of 
the ^text then to our hearts, in the simple yet 
grand application it may have to every child of 
our race? The full devotion of heart to the duty 
of the hour is the only accomplishment of our 
work. Every other interpretation we instantly 
feel must involve an absurdity. God's work is 
never finished, thanks be forever given ! All the 
labors of the long line of faithful servants from 
eldest time are only steps in His great plan of 
12 
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mercy. His glorious design of love " was, ar^d 
i9| and is to come/' What appears most msges^ 
tic in accomplishme^t in human endeavours, may 
have only as great a relation to the blessed wholOf 
as the lily of the field, to this bomidless univqrs^ 
of beauty. To what results can we turn in a^y 
such comparison 1 The labor of long g^neratiou 
only inscribes one single add^d word, we might 
say, in that book of God's love^ which is to be 
onfolded to the ages as they pass. The ministry 
of Jesus, all-glorious though it were, the hope of 
earth, the joy of heaven, that is but a single page 
in this great volume of infinite mercy. And 
what i^ew revelations of redeeming love shall 
beam from these great manifestations in the long 
periods of an eternal progress ! God's work is 
never finished. And therefore, man's action^ 
thanks be also given, can never end. It is no^ 
closed by any hasty course of years, even wheu 
continuing through the longest day <rf earthly 
being, not in these interpretatioifis can the text ba 
applied, it is needless to repeat Yet it has 9^ 
sure 9;nd joyful application when referred to the 
feeble e];ideavours, and the brief wojpkings of ma^ 
The duty of the hour can be met The work of 
this infs^oy can be accomplished, although in it9 
Utmost fullness it must be only a simple prelude 
tft the uobler labor of the m^hood. 
The devotion of heart to the duty of the hour ia 
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t&e accomplishment of our work. Ah ! I question 
nothing respecting the limitations of present being 
•W^hen I am truly wise. "Are there not twelve 
hours in the day ? " said Jesus on one occasion, 
when the disciples endeavoured to deter him ^ 
from returning to Judea, by intimations of danger, 
" Are there not twelve hours in the day ? Work 
while the day lasts." Everyman has an immor- 
tality until his work is done. The twelve hours 
of his appointed day shall come. Let him work 
while the day lasts. No oppositions of men could 
bring Jesus to the cross, until the seeds of truth 
had been deeply planted in the world. Nothing 
can harm the faithful servant until his allotted 
work is done. Let him work while the day lasts. 
Ah ! we know it is as nothing, we are enabled to 
accomplish. We can only speak of our endeav- 
ours in the prostration of humility, in connection 
with the declaration of the text when applied to 
the redeeming agency of Jesus. In this wide 
ocean of sorrow and sin, God is building up an 
abode of truth, a dwelling-place of love, which 
shall rise at last above all the waves. And man's 
action in his utmost energy, is like the work of 
the single insect, deep in the sea, which adds one 
grain to the rock, whereon fertile isles eventually 
shall rest. Yet let him come with that contri- 
bution towards the fulfilment of the purposes of 
God's love. " Work while the day lasts," and 
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although the labor be humble and the time be 
short, in the spirit of its performance, shall be 
found a sympathy full and free with the heart of 
Jesus himself. And man can know no better 
hope. 
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n CORINTHIANS, it: 18. <« While we look not at the 
things which are seen, hut at the things which are not seen ; for 
the things which are seen are ieoaporal ; hat the things which are 
BOf seen are eternal.*' 

'^The things which are seen, are temporal." 
Dbnbtlesd there ate moments of deep experience' 
ill the history of most men, when this is felt as an 
overwhelming conviction. It stirs no fear in or- 
dinary life. But in the suddenness of change it 
rushes into the heart with a power that cannot 
need, and may scarcely bear to hear, any feeble 
words of man endeavouring to give it impressive- 
ness. The vivid comparisons of the scripture 
illustrating the fleetingness of the things that are 
seen, comparing them in their quick flight to the 
morning cloud, and the early dew, almost appear 
to fail as images of our actual feeling. The 
strong man perhaps, before the Company of 
friends, hast^ing with winged feet, can gather 
around him, bowd his head and passes away. 
The child, fair as the morning flower, bright as * 
mom itself in the radiance of infant joy, droops 
before the night-fall. It may be an age of ex- 
perience indeed, yet only as a moment of time, 
and the voice full of glee is forever still. How do 
any peculiar illustrations of this truth, which 
12 • 
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wear a strangeness like that of the miracle, com- 
pelling attention, but which are still known to be 
only peculiar manifestations of a universal law, 
how do they sometimes bring dread shudderings 
of conviction for the hour into the heart? The 
mother goes noiselessly^ to listen more intently to 
the breath of her sleeping child, lest disease may 
isteal upon it unperceived. The friend looks in- 
quiringly into the face of friends, to see whether 
any deceitful line of disease enters into the flush 
upon the cheek, he had bailed as the promise of 
Siealth. At some moments of such impressions 
the man almost trenlbles while he steps, lest the 
rground suddenly fail beneath his feet The 
silent air seems to be bearing forward invisible 
arrows of disease in a noiseless flight ; unper- 
ceived until they are fixed within our own 
breasts, or what is a deeper dread, in the heart 
of friend or child. Sometimes providence preach- 
es this truth until man believes and trembles. 
And ah ! no deepest impression in such occasion- 
al moments of fear, though it were to make men 
dread surrendering themselves to sleep lest there 
be no more waking, though many thoughts were 
mingled with it a true heart must condemn, no 
such shuddering impression could overstate the 
truth that '^ the things which are seen are tem- 
poral.'^ We hail their coming, rising as eveiy 
welcome gift comes, bright as morning beaming 
over the sea, we hail their coming as if they 
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should remain. But every jnorning heralds the 
succeeding night. Every birth, in one point of 
view, foreteUs another death. We look in one 
direction, and a numberless host of forms and be^ 
ings are springing into life forever, and hastening 
onward with bounding feet We turn and follow 
them, and the whole host is only marching in 
one funeral procession to the grave. " For the 
things which are seen^ are temporal." 

And now we ask, what is the inference from 
this thought ? Are the things which are seen so 
fleeting? Then happy is he, exclaim a multitude 
of voices in the first moment's thought, who has 
learned in a literal sense to look not at the things 
which are seen. Men accept it as consolation 
when one passes away to whom they were not 
united in deepest love, that their hearts were no 
more joined to his. Love not your child so well, 
say the surrounding world, for every drop in the 
cup of present affection may only be changed into 
a fount of bitterness, to swell the flood of sorrow. 
Chasten these strong currents of affection which 
seem to sweep the whole energy of feeling 
towards one cherished object. It is better to be 
partially weaned now, though it be a self-denial, 
than incur this peril of a crucifixion. And thus 
an exhortation is ofteh heard, whose complete 
statement would seem to call it wisdom never to 
enter so earnestly into the scenes of the world, be- 
cause they may all be speedily changed ; never to 
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ootne an occasion of futnr e and abiding woe. 

The true inference we apprehend, is just the 
reverse* The lesson is precisely opposite to thki. 
The fleetingness of the things that are seen, in^ 
stead of being a reason why we should look at 
them no more, is the precise reason why. we 
should live in them with a deeper devotion. For> 
through an intenser life in the things that are seen, 
do we look most truly at the things that are no^ 
seen and eternal. This is the way of joy while 
they remain, and \diat seems mysterious perhaps, 
yet is strictly true, it is the chosen way of pre- 
paration for their departure. 

Are the things that are seen so fleeting? 
Therefore live in them with deeper devotion. 
Clearly, thus must be the way alike of wisdom, 
and of joy, while they remain. Is there reason 
to think the angel may quickly depart? I can 
lose no hour of his stay. I can waste no moment 
then, through failure to consider and learn his 
message. He came directly from the Father to 
nestle awhile in my arms in his infismt weakness. 
He had a heavenly commission. His simple look 
could stir the deep things of the soul, and proved 
he was sent to minister to its deepest life. And 
whatever we feel to be a nfinistering spirit, in its 
power to move us, be it reverently said, we should 
regard with the rapt attention men imagine they 
should give to an actual Redeemer, were such a 
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visitant in our midst. No word of his lips could 
we consent to lose. No act could we willingly 
permit to pass unobserved. No single look would 
we spare. We long to know every part of his 
message before he shall ascend from our view. Is 
it not so with every angel that cometh ? I would 
know his every expression, his slightest teaching. 
Does the thought that he may speedily depart, 
make me almost imagine he is already moving 
his wings to soar away? I should only turn 
with an earnestness deep as any prayer upon the 
bended knee, to live in a life so fleeting, while it 
may continue. I cannot grieve the Spirit speak- 
ing now, by imaginings concerning the nature of 
its ministries in future years. Give me this day 
my daily bread. Give me the cup of joy now 
offered to the lips. Listen to the teachings of the 
hour with a devotion so absorbing during their 
stay, that their fleetingness is partially forgotten 
in the earnest love of the heart. 

But we pass from this consideration to dwell 
upk>n the other thought, apparently so false, yet 
so strictly true, that the deepest life in the things 
that are seen is the chosen preparation for their 
departure. We say this thought apparently so 
false, because it contradicts the usual modes of 
human speech. And yet there i^ one sense in 
which it instantly appears to be true. The most 
devoted clinging in love to every act and look of 
Jesus for example, though it might seem at first 
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wly to leave the disciples deeper nMMini^rs, was 
their living baptisnr with the same spirit The 
inward power which triumphed in him, came 
thus to them as the Comforter, with all its reveler' 
tions of truth and peace* Thus did the J07 oi 
Jesus '^remain in them, and their J07 was full/' 
If a paternal providence reign, then must it be 
with everlasting ministering to the heart of man* 
If no sparrow falleth without the Father,, no 
blessing can pass away, until its use may have 
prepared for its departure. All the ministering 
spirits of. God^ like the projAet of old, may leave 
their mantles behind them when they asc^id.. 
Through the fullest rec^tion of theic message, 
must the Comforter always^ enter. AlAough. the 
way should appear altogeflier a myirtery, would' 
it not seem a simple truth which a living faitb 
oould scarcely fail to believe, dxat a devotion td 
Ibe teacher which made the heart one with his, 
a devotion which unfolded the fulness of his mes* 
sags, was the best pr^aration for his loss ? 

It is not wholly^ mystery. How sweetly is itr 
ocmfirmation; written in the deep experimce of a- 
thousand hearts! How surely for instance do 
all hours of truest afibction when we were most^ 
deeply absorbed with the loss, afterward come as^ 
the purest consolation ! The seasons of select' 
joy, whose expectation lighted up the whole day 
of most weary toil, whose loss might appear a 
cause of mourning beyond alleviation, these. 
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tiase, send forth in remembrance perennial 
apxiaffi of peace. Is it not thns in living ezperi^^ 
^noe ? The first thought may say, their absence 
will bring the deepest night But soon the smile 
of a child rises in memory as a cheering star. 
And every hour of joy, every expression of glad- 
ness, every moment of its innocent mirth, is an- 
other and yet another light to bless us. If those re- 
membrances be many, the whole firmament of 
our thought is soon filled with their serene and 
soo&ing beams. At first they may indeed only 
being thoughts of sadness, until the garden of 
fiurmer delight becomes as with Jesus, the place 
of keenest agony. We say with him, ''If it be 
possible, let this cup pass firom me." But a little 
time, and they are happy remembrances, blessed 
angels. And as they crowd upon the mind, they 
asem as a legion for number, angels indeed, com- 
forting, strengthening thoughts which cannot die, 
abiding within the soul as their everlasting home. 
Ah ! aU secret things of true feeling are then re- 
vealed. How brightly do incidents which ap- 
peared the simplest, scarcely observed when they 
occurred and speedily forgotten, through the feel- 
ing filling every new hour with some new source 
of pleasure, how brightly they then revive with a 
mighty influence ! The little event that was 
<^sown in weakness " is then " raised in power." 
The little act, performed in that fulness of feeling 
which never pauses to mark its particular ex* 
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pressions and note them in the memory, that little 
seed grows into a great tree under whose branch- 
es we may rest. It is a blessed providence which 
thus gathers up the fragments^ things unremem- 
bered until the hour of loss, and makes even these 
an almost satisfying feast, in what before ap- 
peared a wilderness. 

And observe what has reference to pur special 
point, it is only the hours of most devoted love, 
the seasons when the hearths feeling was most 
intense, that recur so brightly. It is only what 
men hastily call the great causes of mourning 
which can appear as comforters. All times when 
the heart was divided, when we failed to yield 
ourselves to the enjoyment of God's darling gifts ! 
They brought little happiness while they were 
continued. They leave no peace behind them 
when they have passed. These angel-remem- 
brances only come when there has been an ab- 
sorbing devotion of the heart. And 'in precise 
proportion to its depth will their power and their 
brightness be ! Is it not true that the deepest life 
in the things that are seen is the chosen prepara- 
tion for their departure ? Let the experience of 
deeply living hearts answer. 

And the heart answers yet again as we pene- 
trate more closely into its intimate experience. 
The truth is confirmed by another course of re- 
flections still. What after all is the really abiding 
bitterness of sorrow ? What is the sting of grief ? 
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It is not the thought of bereavement simply, 
though we are bereft of whatsoever constituted 
the chief beauty of present existence, the voice of 
gladness sounding like the music of heaven in 
our earthly homes. It is not the loneliness of 
life merely, though it sometimes appears as if we 
were indeed alone on this side of the grave. It is 
not the deep trial of a heart which might gladly 
have gone to the tomb in its love, with all its im- 
perfections thick upon it, could that have availed 
to save its object. It is not in these. But it is in 
the remembrance of hours when the departed gift 
was neglected. It is the recollection of hours 
when an act of impatience or injustice caused a. 
shade of sorrow to come over the countenance 
now seen no more. Here are the tormentings of 
human griefs. These things make conscience- 
come forth ill robes of judgment when we stand 
by the grave, adding the torture of remorse to 
the pain of sorrow. The deep regret is never 
for the depth of the love. Ah no ! It is forever 
for the want of a deeper devotion of heart ; the 
want causing us to be untrue to the ministering 
spirit at our side. It is the grieved look we im- 
agine it casting upon us for such neglect, which 
like that of Jesus to Peter, sends us away in the 
bitterness of weeping. There is no other worm 
which doth not die. Here alone is the cause 
which can make the places full of associations 
with the departed, places of real agony. But 
13 
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when the heart has been true, such spots are hal- 
lowed to the soul ; filled with ministries to give 
it peace. Every place once blessed by any liv- 
ing joy becomes sacred forevermore. A better light 
seems to visit it than beams upon other scenes. 
It is a shrine whither we love most to journey. 
Truly we are mysteriously made, when from 
that which most proves the depth of the loss, we 
derive the elements of most abiding peace. 

One confirmation more yet remains of the same 
general thought. Only to the more devoted life 
in the relationship of time, can come the assured 
hope of those everlasting re-unions for which be- 
reaved affection always sighs. What unions 
may remain, interrupted indeed, but never sev- 
vered ? What affections may remain unehilled 
by the cold grave, indestructible by the change of 
death ? Not those which only moved the surface 
of the heart, feeling, never penetrating its pfo- 
foundest depths. Not those which absence in this 
world might chill and destroy I Thou hast no 
right to hope that aught save a friendship pure 
and deep, a union of heart in the profoundest 
sympathies of his being, can survive the decays 
of time, or pass into that spiritual world where 
the spiritual and immortal may live. Thou hast 
no right to hope the last great change shall leave 
unimpaired what any present change might have 
power to kill. Hope for no re-unions, when there 
hath never been a living union here. Death may 
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doubtless sound an eternal knell to many appar- 
ent friendships. But a bond like that uniting the 
beloved disciple to his Lord, all relationships of 
disinterested feeling and holy sympathy, whatso- 
ever draws power and depth from the fathomless 
affections of the human heart, whatsoever Uveth^ 
that humanity may hope shall never die. Ah ! if 
there be angelic ministries permitted the beloved 
departed, if they may bring blessed but unseen 
influences to the loved who remain, may it not be 
that through the channels of deepest affection 
alone, they may flow ? These bonds of the heart 
may constitute the electric communication be* 
tween earth and heaven whereby light and lift 
may be transmitted to saddened breasts. But if 
that conjecture seem too bold, we know that no 
re-union shall be, save when the earthly relation- 
ship hath woven sympathies deep as the heart, 
and enduring as its love. 

Live in the things that are seen with profound 
devotion of heart, and you gain the chosen 
preparation for their departure. Only one per- 
version of the position can be feared, and that is 
too obvious to mislead. There may be an im- 
wise devotion to the relationships of present be- 
ing, but there can be none too deep. The differ- 
ence between a true child of God living most for 
heaven, and the mere child of the earth, does not 
consist in this. That one concentrates all thought 
upon the things that are seen, and the other ap- 
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pear to regard them not. To a merely superficial 
view, each might seem ahke absorbed. But one 
lives for a selfish end. The other lives in the 
everlasting afifections; all fleeting incidents of life 
may quicken. And precisely because he desires 
to have them glow and burn with an immortal 
flame, will he listen most intently to each messen- 
ger of God's providence as it hurries by. Ah ! 
the experience of change we are told should teach 
the nothingness of all things seen ! In one sense 
that is true. In another, the lesson is precisely 
the reverse. We might never know what mighty 
things these fleeting events and relationships may 
be, unless change came to teach us. Then we 
see what everlasting affections they may call into 
being. In one sense life may never appear so 
valuable as by the grave of a fond earthly hope. 
Then we see what everlasting messages may have 
come, through the presence of angels of provi- 
dence that only appeared to vanish. Then we 
see what eternal lessons may be gained through a 
true life in the things of time. Then we see that 
the most intent devotion to each particle of its 
teaching, the most fervent aflfection in its rapidly 
pai^sing relationships were the keys to unlock the 
immortal treasure it would bring. Say not as 
many say, these quickly passing forms are only 
as bubbles appearing a moment upon the sea, to 
be broken by the next ripple over its surface ! In 
these bubbles, seen only for the instant, great laws 
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of nature are manifest, which span the universe 
in their embrace. So in these quickly vanishing 
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^stneiss of heart. They bring thus their utmost 
joy while they stay. And the depth of your de- 
votion will unfold the sustaining strength when 
they shall have vanished. Live in the things 
ihat are seen with a love as deep as if they were 
eternal, and through that deep lave the eternal 
things shall come forth from the very grave of the 
objects of time, with an unfailing power to con- 
sole. 
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culty or trial. As the full fountain sends an 
abundant stream into every channel opened for 
its waters, so that all-pervading spirit of truth 
must illuminate every incident in each passing 
hour. It would be with the disciple as with the 
Master. The garment's hem might not be totich* 
ed, and the healing virtue, needful for the hour, 
fail to flow. What defence could have been so 
perfect, as the simple manifestation of the Re- 
deemer's spirit, causing the rude soldiery to fall 
backward to the ground in awe, through its own 
inherent majesty. And though it might be una- 
vailing, what answer could that spirit give, ex- 
cept the reply of purest wisdom and divinest love \ 
A soul thus true, must make the moments of bit- 
terest opposition, the times of an especial manifes- 
tation of its own absolute truthfulness. And the 
cross, the last evil man could inflict, would be- 
come its enduring crown. 

I regard the text as the application of a univer- 
sal principle to a particular case. It indicates the 
sublime law which reigns throughout the entire 
world of human feeling and human experience ; 
the divine law, whose operation brings an unfail- 
ing strength and life to every soul obedient to its 
commandment, in every hour of need . 

It is one chief error of the world, that it lives 
with too much reference to particular incidents in 
human experience; in forgetfulness of that great 
principle which alone can lead to any effectual 
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preparation, alike for the ordinary duty, and the 
most extraordinary ^nd overwhelming change. 
We sleep until the bridegroom comes ; and then, 
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the flower torn from its parent stem. It is long 
indeed, before the believing heart penetrates to the 
deeper treasures of strength and consolation in the 
truth to which it clings. It is long before the 
heart can become its fixed dwelling place; its 
home. And when the timth has long been there, 
a household thought, it shall wear a new expres- 
sion still, in every new experience. In a new 
perception of the depth of his love in the last in- 
terview with the disciples, Jesus called the requi- 
sition ** to love one another," a new conimand- 
ment. It bad new meaning to his burning heart. 
And if the familiar faith conceal so long its deep- 
est teachings, what can these stranger-thoughts 
do to bless us ? We may strive to climb up some 
other way. But we cannot outrun these living 
experiences. 

Life continually illustrates the principle we are 
contemplating. We cite again the instance we 
have already named ; the experience of the days 
of grief. What means the lamentation in so 
many sorrowful houses, " no man really speaks 
to my sadness ?" What means the fact that re- 
ligion's voice is often powerless to soothe ? What 
mean these things but this fearful truth, that 
when the lamps are not daily fed by the continu- 
al devotion in the daily life, no ministry of earth 
or heaven will make them burn. The ministries 
of human sympathy in sorrowing hours, may 
scarcely hope to communicate truths entirely un- 
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fails then to bring its answer of grace. It may 
have been heard by no ear. It may have been 
the silent breath of the Spirit, in the secret place, 
where only the Father seeth. But how surely he 
rewards us openly, in the energy and might thus 
imparted to the heart. #l11 these secret aspira- 
tions, these wooings of pure desire, reveal them- 
selves in the great result, like the hidden springs 
which feed earth's gushing fountains. And espe- 
cially will this be true in the most trying hours. 
For whatsoever calls for the deepest courage and 
endurance of the soul, of course must unveil most 
perfectly its hidden strength. 

I look upon those fearful calamities whose 
occurrence occasionally appals us, with these 
thoughts in my view.=^ That was a scene of in- 
conceivable horror, when those who sat in glad 
society, or who commenced with happy thoughts 
of homes so near, after long wanderings, were 
suddenly exposed to a destruction so terrible. 
And what could bear those sulSTerers up in that 
dreadful hour? Not the despair the moment 
would bring, when the inevitable fate was seen. 

Not the thoughts which had been strangers to the 

* 

*This Sermon was first preached on the Sunday immediatelj 
after the destruction of the Steamboat Lexmgton, by fire, whea 
Dr. Follen lost his life. The writer has been pleased to find, in 
the record of one of the conversations in the Memoir of Dr. Fol- 
len, a recognition of the same principle it was the design of tbii 
discourse to unfold. 
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heart in other days, and whose voice it did not 
know. Only one ministry could be effectual then ; 
the deep sentiment of habitual life, appearing in 
its power, to declare what the suflferer should do 
and speak. It was the combined result of the 
discipline of previous years, coming forth as we 
may see it in some who pass away in their homes ; 
revealing a power unsuspected before; causing 
them to put on the angel, as they put ojST the body. 
We know not how many of those suddenly 
stricken ones found it thus triumphant. But one 
noble spirit was there, prepared, as few in the 
world may be found, for the most appalling vicis- 
situde. One was there, whose entire life seemed 
a pure devotion to what he deemed the truth of 
God ; one was there, who had the martyr-spirit 
to leave home and native land, to peril '^ earthly 
prospects and present reputation, through his love 
of freedom, and of right. And would it not be 
given in that hour to such a Heart, what it should 
speak and do ? We know not how to spare spirits 
so brave and true, from a world needing their min- 
istry so deeply. And yet, for that very reason, 
we can view their departure with serenest trust. 
For what may have been to some in that hour, 
as a devouring flame, must have been to him a 
chariot of fire, prepared for his ascension. 

Indeed, life continually presents one great alter- 
native to the human heart. It may be a continu- 
ed triumph, wherein it shall be given in every 
14 
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Tiour what we are to speak and do. Or it must 
be, to some extent at least, a sorrowful failure ; 
perhaps, an almost rayless gloom. It may be a 
perpetual victory. It is a joyful promise, that 
" as our days, so our strength shall be." And its 
complete fulfilment cannot fail, when men meet 
the great condition on which it rests. For this 
great providence of God must be so perfectly 
beneficent, that it can never lay any burden upon 
its children, they might not have been altogether 
ready to bear, through fidelity to its previous in- 
structions. It is a Father's providence. It never 
demands a manly work, from those who might 
not have had the strength of men. With what 
an unspeakable benignity it must lead onward 
every faithful heart. It demands no light service 
in its eternal law of responsibleness. But the in- 
expressible tenderness of the deepest human love, 
could not make the service bear such exact rela- 
tions to the growing strength, at every step of pro- 
gress. It proposes a work to every living heart, 
not only becoming greater in each successive year 
of present being, but through the endless ages of 
its eternal existence. And it endows us with an 
eternally unfolding nature, whose immortal ener- 
gies may yet accomplish almost godlike works, 
as we now may meet the simpler duty of the pres- 
ent hour. And the gradually increasing work, is 
the divinely adapted ministry to unfold this im- 
mortal energy; just as the increased duties of ear- 
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Her years are the discipline to make us men. A 
ray of heavenly light falls directly upon the whole 
sphere of human duty, when this thought is ac- 
cepted in a lowly and earnest faith. I see how 
strength may come according to our day, by a 
beneficent law of an unchanging providence. 
Scenes of apparent gloom, days of grief and tears, 
all that is bitter and fearful in experience, as well 
as all that is joyous, may share the blessing of the 
same benignant law. Great responsibilities may 
seem to rise before the soul, as it looks onward to 
the future. But fidelity in previous, discipline, 
shall tell it what to do and to speak. Out of its 
previous life shall come its all-sufl^cient aid. 
Great sacrifices may be before it. But the way 
shall be made smooth at each step of advance tOr 
wards a self-sacrifice, pure as the devotion of the 
Redeemer's Cross. Why do we lament over the 
scenes where faithful hearts are called to sadness, 
or martyr-souls are led to sufiering ? There can 
be no visitation the faithful soul may not bravely 
meet. Its tears shall all be wiped away as they 
flow. Its martyr-suflfering shall be its especial 
triumph. The great words of hope spoken by 
Jesus himself to the first Apostles, may be appli- 
ed to every faithful heart in all their pronaise. 
Over all the power of the enemy", in whatever 
form his attacks may come, and through all its 
experiences of trial, it may walk with unfalter- 
ing feet towards its enduring rest. 
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Life may be one continued, and ever brighten- 
ing triumph. Or it must be, miserable failure. 
Possibly it may be an almost cheerless gloom. It 
is the faithful soul, to whom it shall be given 
what to do and to speak in every hour. There 
are no promises for the unfaithful hearts, either in 
the days of ordinary duty, or in the moments of 
extraordinary change. Indeed, there is no con- 
viction more overwhelming, than the thought that 
the unprepared heart must forever fail. Here we 
stand, called to manly works, but with only an 
infant strength, through previous infidelity. Here 
we are in maturer years, with dwarfed and unde- 
veloped souls ; amidst glorious teachings in the 
Father's providence, almost hidden from our 
childish eyes ; amidst a great company of angels, 
whose voice we might have heard, whose messa- 
ges we might have learned, but whose instruc- 
tions we are not sufficiently advanced to hear. 
Do not speak of failure, only in the days of pe- 
culiar trial ? Each day is failure, from morning 
dawn to evening shade. I look upon nature with 
an undeveloped mind, and how few of its teach- 
ings can open themselves to me ? I gaze upon 
life as it rolls on, with its manifold changes, its 
ever-varying instructions. But the superficial 
mind can only attain a superficial thought ; un- 
conscious of the profound wisdom and truth lying 
beneath every thing it sees. We are like the un- 
sympathising and heedless hearts, who gazed 
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upon the Redeemer's countenance, and listened to- 
his word, yet had no eyes to see, and no ears to 
hear. What truth more humiliating than this, 
that life may be all imbecilty and failure, al- 
though we suspect it not ; that no single duty of 
life's passing years may be fully met, and no 
single instruction truly apprehended ; that in every 
instant we are only weighed in the bg.lance of an 
unerring judgment, to be found wanting forever 
more. And if life's ordinary service may be a 
constant failure, through unfaithfulness of heart, 
what cltn its exigencies be, when noblest spirits 
are almost shaken, when the soul of the Redeemer 
experienced an hour of agony ? We need not 
wonder, when we find religion is often powerless, 
in sorrowing hearts, and sorrowing homes. It is 
the deepest sadness to every heart of sympathy. 
Yet no mystery is there. This night of the dark- 
ened soul comes by a law as sure, as that which 
brings the night in the world of nature. What 
grief it is, to find hearts sometimes overborne by 
calamities, which could have been brushed away 
like the dew before the feet of a living man ! 
What greater grief it is, to find them desolate in 
heavier calamities still, and to feel no ministry of 
fervent love can really open the door, their own 
unfaithfulness has shut. In scenes where Jesus 
wept, in moments when the cry for help ascend- 
ed from his purely trusting soul, when he laid 
prostrate in agony of spirit, in seasons when the 
14 # 
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exclamation, ''why hast thou forsaken me/* 
might be heard from most truly believing lips, 
what can be the portion of those who know noth- 
ing of their faith and trust, but an almost starless 
gloom ? 

There is a sublime wisdom in one particular in 
the Redeemer's teaching we are peculiarly slow 
to learn. We scarcely apprehend the state of 
which he speaks, in those grand declarations for- 
bidding anxieties for the morrow, condemning all 
deeper thoughtfulness concerning the possible, or 
even the certain changes of future days ,• seeming 
almost as a rebuke to any questioning respecting 
the results of any present action, in his pressing 
injunction to seek only to be true in the passing 
moment, leaving the morrow to fake thought for 
itself They transcend so greatly our spiritual 
condition, that to some they almost appear to jus- 
tify a recklessless of thought and feeling, they 
know not how to reconcile with wisdom. It is 
only another of the thousand proofs, that what 
may be wisdom with men, is foolishness with 
God; and that what may be foolishness with 
men, is the wisdom of God. Human wisdom 
may counsel the low prudence, which has respect 
mainly to special exigencies in the course of life. 
A divine wisdom may leave them comparatively 
out of view, in that greater preparation of the rul- 
ing spirit of the life, which must comprehend all 
particulars within its wide embrace. It is the 
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same wisdom which appears in every thing Jesus 
teaches concerning the spiritual life. Man's poor 
thought often leads him to endeavour to develope 
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COLOSSIANS. Ill : 1. ''Ifje then h% rifen withChrift* 
seek those thiogt which are ahore.** 

There is one peculiar festival, consecrated by a 
majority of Christian believers to a celebration of 
the Redeemer's resurrection. They not only re* 
cur to the wondrous fact with gladness ever, but 
set apart one day of separate joy, for its special 
commemoration. Once at least in th^ year, a 
great host of believing hearts would journey to- 
gether in feeling to see the place where the Lord 
lay, to meditate upon the deserted tomb, to gather 
up in joyful remembrance the lessons of hope 
thus inspired, to follow him with a brightening 
faith in the path of his ascension. 

It is a holy pilgrimage. It may be performed 
silently, in the secrecy of the heart, with no sign 
ta attract the world's eye, or with rejoicings in 
the sacred temple. It may have no resemblance 
to those strange manifestations of sincere, yet 
blind enthusiam, in former days, when men 
rushed on with arms in their hands, to redeem the 
holy sepulchre from the power of the infidel. 
But how infinitely more beautiful is it in the 
sight of heaven ! It is a pure crusade of faith 
and love, whose origin was sacred, and whose 
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effect may be indeed redeeming. What blessed 
confirmations of our faith may come as we gather 
there in lowly, glad meditations ! What varied 
confirmations are these, adapted to meet all pe- 
culiarities of thought and feeling ! Some there 
are for example, who are troubled by the opera- 
tion of this great law of death as it appears to our 
senses; those who long for some visible proof 
that man may yet live when the eye is fixed in 
deathly stillness, when no trace of the living 
spirit can any more be found, and decay com- 
mences its rapid work upon the once active frame, 
and all that is seen only speak| of destruction. 
Let such hearts come and meditate. And when 
we admit the substantial truthfulness of the re- 
cord, there is just the ministry they need, to 
suggest a solution of their difficulties. They may 
touch the print of the nails. They may put their 
hands into the side. They find an evidence 
addressed to the senses even, assuring them the 
grave is not the gate of destruction, but of glory. 
They see it is like the door of entrance to the 
splendour and joy of the marriage feast, as 
imaged in the parables of Jesus. To those with- 
out, all may appear frowning and dark. To 
those within, it is illuminate and bright forever. 
The hearts also that desire upon any other 
ground to have a wonderful attestation of the 
doctrine of immortality whereon to repose, may 
come and meditate. And there they see that he 
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who spoke of an immortal being in tones of con- 
fidence almost precluding any doubting thought, 
himself wonderfully arose. And they know not 
how to resist the impression, that he who stood 
forth so gloriously in diviner power, dwelt also in 
the brightness of holy truth. The spirit of power 
Qould not have rested upon any soul, except it 
were sent of God, 

And even the more philosophic believer as ho 
is generally termed, who supposes his faith in im- 
mortality is based upon the conviction so irresist- 
ible when he considers the life of Jesus, that here 
was a spirit too divine to die, which all outward 
change might affect for the moment, but could 
not destroy, he could not look at the empty sep- 
ulchre in vain. From the place of the actual res- 
urrection this joyous faith might be declared per- 
haps in its greatest power. And there might the 
joyous inference that all who may receive a 
like kindred to the Redeemer's spirit shall also 
tread death beneath their ascending feet, have a 
new impressiveness to his rejoicing soul. 

But we are not disposed at present to discuss 
with any carefulness the varied and precise 
modes in which the literal resurrection may sug- 
gest the hope, or bring a confirmation, or give an 
assurance of an immortality of being. We only 
propose to recognize the general fact, that in some 
way it may brighten that triumphant thought 
We only desire to say, that no pilgrimage of feel- 
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ing to the tomb to celebrate the resurrection can 
ever be in vain. Ah ! angels come to speak to us 
at every season when we devoutly gather there, 
to tell us in a new power of conviction, " He is 
not here, but is risen." And as we hear their 
testimony, the heavy doubts and fears which 
pressed us down to the earth, are in some degree 
at least, removed. We gain the joy of a more 
blessed iipmortal hope. All the graves in the 
world appear to be unsealed. The forms we laid 
there amid dust and decay, rise before our thoughts 
in an unfading bloom. They are not embalmed 
in spices and myrrh, as the believing women 
sought to embalm the Saviour's body. But ah ! 
they are robed in the garments in which an un- 
dying faith arrays them. They are embalmed 
in the pure and living trust, whose virtue and 
power are enduring as the love of God whence it 
springs. 

The resurrection of the Lord ! It is not how- 
ever the confirmations of our own immortality 
alone, suggested by that event, to which the 
Apostles turn in adoring gratitude. This was 
doubtless a present thought. Yet was it equally, 
we may safely say I think, these more directly 
spiritual influences flowing from this assurance. 
It was the power and impulse of that faith, the 
glory and rapture of the immortal life itself, which 
entranced their imaginations, and ravished their 
hearts. This is the thought declared in the text. 
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And this it is they continually express through- 
out their writings in tones of deep and fervent 
eloquence. 

I do not agree to the implication so often to be 
detected in earnest, glowing statements of the 
blessedness of an immortal hope, that everything 
having a truly inspiring influence to quicken the 
heart, is derived from the consideration of its im- 
mortality. It is a joyfulness, yes, a thought 
abounding in reasons for gratitude, and motives of 
holy power, when carefully considered, that we 
may live even in this present life. This present 
existence alone, is beautiful. What a theatre of 
action this world may open ! How beautiful it 
is in many aspects ! How beautiful it is even to 
our sense ! May the expression be pardoned, yet 
when we consider that alone, it almost seems at 
times that infinite love has toiled to robe this 
world in charms, so fair are its thousand scenes 
delighting the eye. Our present dwelling place is 
adorned for us with the kindness of a God. And 
when the heart awakes to perceive the peculiar 
expression of love in this outward beauty, the im- 
pression is complete. Indeed, here is one of the 
purest proofs of an infinite goodness ; a proof to 
which none can be insensible, and to some a 
source of intense delight. The fruits needful for 
man could have grown, had the trees not been so 
fair. It is a super-abounding kindness which 
both supplies the want and then pours forth 
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ceaseless proofs of its presence in the loveliness 
of its gifts. The consideration sometimes melts 
the heart, like the remembrance of that grace 
which sends messengers still to the evil in their 
ingratitude, as well as to the good. If the law, 
according to the psalmist's image, goes forth from 
his chambers as a bridegroom, the earth looks up 
to welcome him in the loveliness of a bride. Sol- 
omon in all his glory was not arrayed like the 
flowers she bears upon her bosom. Who might 
not feel that here alone is reason why man in his 
gratitude, as it was said of old, should call it 
good! 

How beautiful is this world also to the affec- 
tions ! For notwithstanding all the disappoint- 
ments coming independently of man's mistake or 
sin, what gushing fountains of tenderness and joy 
are always flowing in the heart of parent, or 
friend, or child, to refresh the broad world alike 
in its poorest or loftiest homes; flowing freely, 
impartially, as the light surrounds and cheers all 
human dwellings. What bonds of love are woven 
in life's numberless spheres of action, in which it 
seems almost a heaven to be unfolded ! The 
outward world is beautiful enough to waken the 
soul to praise. Yet no beauty is there like the 
gladness beaming over the face of the child in its 
glee, to the mother's heart. No scene of exist- 
ence can be called a wilderness, when fountains 
like these are springing up by the side of all men's 
15 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



170 THE RESURRECTION AND THE LIFE. 

paths ; when they are flowing in all their sweet- 
ness, perhaps in chiefest purity, in scenes shaded 
and humble in the view of the foolish world, as 
nature's poorest streams may be in the secluded 
places man seldom enters. • 

And yet once more, how beautiful is this world 
merely as a sphere of thought, for impulses in 
whatsoever man deems great and noble ! What 
worlds are opened to us here in all grand discov-* 
cry, which pierces into the earth, only to find new 
treasures of knowledge, and looks up to the 
. heavens, only to see still grander systems ! What 
noble thoughts are enkindled, when, the more 
wide or the more minute its observation, it equal- 
ly perceives new proofs of the majesty and the 
tenderness of a God ! What a bright and contin- 
ually increasing inheritance is transmitted in the 
wisdom of all preceding generations ; generations 
in which wise men have lived, and prophets 
spoken, and seers of God declared their visions ! 
Reflection often prompts the heart to ask indeed, 
why should man's life here be so brief, when such 
unexhausted and inexhaustible sources of instruc* 
tion are spread abroad on every hand 7 Here 
alone might be enough to inspire and to charm 
through the utmost length of a patriarch's day. 
What revelations of the Father then are here to 
delight the soul, in the beauty blessing the eye, 
n the joyous afiections within the heart, in the 
thoughts of truth quickening whatsoever is noble 
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in the human breast ! It may indeed be a joy to 
live. 

It is not the idea of immortality alone which 
may impart inspiration to the human heart. Nor 
is it by depreciating present existence man ob- 
tains the brightest conception of the value of an 
immortal hope. Far ■ otherwise. -When this 
world is magnified, when ail its charms are 
made to pass before us, we begin to gain some 
worthy conception of a more exalted hfe. Then 
do we understand the full power of the exhorta- 
tion in the text and kindred declarations. This 
world is only the cradle of the undying soul. 
Here, it is only infancy. When I see most clear- 
ly the angels of love and mercy now watching 
over us, when I see how much of joyfulness may 
be in man's present life, notwithstanding the 
wreck of so many hopes, when I perceive the host 
of bright instructions and holy impulses gathered 
around him, although in some things the limits to 
his view appear so narrow, — when I survey 
these blessings of his infancy, I am most prepared 
to predict the glory of his manhood. These 
scenes of outward beauty so unspeakably fair ! 
They image that higher beauty no man can see 
and live. They are bright hints of what is wait- 
ing to be revealed, when the veil now concealing 
so much of this vast temple of God shall be for- 
ever rent. These joyous affections gladdening all 
human hearts, blessing earth's countless homes ! 
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They intimate something respecting the bliss of a 
more perfect love in a world where there can be 
no more separations. These inspiring truths now 
unfolded to man's earnest thought ! They dim- 
ly suggest the brightness of that world of unfading 
and perfect light, where the soul may ascend for- 
ever toward the sublimest heights of glory and of 
God. If these swaddling clothes wherein we are 
wrapped in present existence are such robes of 
beauty, if this manger-cradle where we are laid 
possess charms so great, what may be this yet 
fairer robe ? What can be that still more glo- 
rious dwelling place ? 

*' If God hath made this world ao fair. 
Where sin- and death abonnd. 
How beantifal beyond compare. 
Will paradise be found ! *' 

Our present existence is a prophecy. It stands 
pointing onward to a bright fulfilment, as the dim 
revelations of God in the elder world prophesied 
more perfect disclosures of his truth and love in a 
later time. And the more clear and beautiful 
the prophecy, the more distinctly can we per- 
ceive the glory it heralds. Present life is like the 
morning. And in the greater clearness of the 
light when it first streams upward in the east, 
can I find the best assurance of the brightness of 
the future day. Ah ! these analogies whisper 
the most delightful hopes. We argue from the 
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bright present, to the infinite unknown. If a home 
ibr out fleeting, present day, have such an ex<- 
haustless wealth of beauty and instruction, what 
treasures may there be in the temple eternal in 
the heavens ! 

Thus also do we gain a glimpse of the spiritual 
{[reatness possible in the future. There are dark 
stains still tipen all human robes. There are oc- 
casional fears, possibly, occasional murmurings, 
in most trusting human hearts. There are tears 
we fail to wipe away by a serene faith in God^ 
There are toils that seem heavy, though we 
may be striving to assume the light and easy 
yoke by glad reconciliation to an appointed work. 
Yet may there come glorious intervals of peace, 
seasons of clear shining in the heart, hours when 
through the parted clouds we gaze directly upoa 
4he heaven^ There are bright earnests of a glo- 
rious inheritance in many a visiting of inward 
joy, in many a moment of peace, in the confi- 
dence of prayer. And ah ! if here, when the 
breatfiings of grace first visit the soul such peace 
may be, what may come in its full and per- 
fect influence ? Dost thou wonder at the apostle's 
glorious hope when he says, ^^Eye hath not 
«eeo, nor ear heard, nor heart conceived, the 
things God hath prepared for them that love him.'' 

Meditations like these may best unfold the 
glory of an immortal hope. Meditations like 
these lead us most directly to the thought I sup- 
16 • 
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pose was always prominent in those apostolic 
minds, when they discoursed concerning the Re- 
deemer's resurrection. This vision of a more per- 
fect existence, which that event suggested and 
confirmed, glowed before their minds as they 
meditated. This hope that the soul might be 
raised above all the limitations of its infancy, en- 
kindled their enthusiam. This made them speak 
of that resurrection of the Son of God. its most 
perfect symbol, and in so many ways its blest 
assurance, in words of rapture. In this thought 
lies the meaning of their exhortations when they 
pleaded with those who were risen with Christ, 
who rejoiced in the hope his resurrection confirm- 
ed, to seek those things which were above, to live 
worthily of a calling so altogether divine. And 
well might they plead in fervent tones, and speak 
in words of rapture. If it be a joy to live even in 
this present existence, if even here is a world 
God might pronounce to be good, filled with im- 
pulses to noble thought, with fountains of pure 
enjoyment, what may it be to be raised into heav- 
enly places with the Lord? Man may not say. 
He can only exclaim in the tremblings of his joy- 
ous hope, " now are we the sons of God, and 
we know not what we shall be, but we know 
that when he shall appear we shall be like him ; 
for we shall see him as he is." 

The glory of the Christian doctrine of immor- 
tality is not in suggesting the idea of duration 
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merely in our existence. It is not that, although 
it bring the great assurance, that while the sun of 
all being himself continues to be, the light he has 
kindled in the soul of man shall never be extin- 
guished. Its real glory is in unfolding this con- 
ception of a possible perfection of being, which 
everything of beauty or glory here can only dimly 
shadow forth to the believing heart. Its office is 
not to make us soar away in fancy to scenes in 
the future, pictured in surpassing brightness 
through any oversight of the rich signatured of 
God's present love. Its true office always is to 
elevate present existence, by pointing to the bright 
earnests here of the transcendent inheritance for 
which we hope. Nay, Jesus speaks of a resurrec- 
tion now to be obtained and enjoyed, before we 
are called to tread the valley of the shadow of 
death. The eternal life of which he discourses 
jnay now be entered. The mere idea of duration, 
the simple thought of a continuance of existence 
beyond the grave, often seems almost lost in the 
sublime words he uses concerning that conditfon 
whereby man may now be already passed from 
death unto life. And as in one place he speaks 
of himself as the Son of man who was then in 
heaven, so does he represent all believers inward- 
ly united to himself, as already possessing the 
resurrection life. It is a spiritual condition which 
glows in his soul in his subiimest words upon this 
noblest theme ; a condition which brings a con- 
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f innance of existence in a more glorious being as 
a simple and unfailing result. It is a life which 
oaunol die. To be raised with Christ indeed, is 
thus to seek those things which are above. It is 
40 havov immortal thoughts ennobling continuallf 
all present scenes. It is to dwell in a constant 
communion with those holy truths which were 
gushing forever from the living well in the 
Saviour's bosom. It is to have an inmiortal love 
flowing into and purifying present affections; 
deepening every generous feeling until it become 
like the pure affections in that lowly, and only 
truly risen one. It is the gradual transilgureUiott 
of this earthly life, until the body obtain a kind 
■of spiritual glory, because it becomes a willing 
servant of the soul, and the law of the members 
warring against the law of the mind, has partial* 
ly ceased to reign. Ah no ! the glory of the 
^christian idea of immortality is not in the thought 
of the duration of existence. That is not worthy 
of itself to awaken the enthusiam of the soul. It 
is this spiritual greatness, which it would now 
begin to manifest in the world, as Jesus was onoe 
adorned with a celestisJ brightness to the disdr 
pies' eyes. God manifested in the flesh ! This is 
the christian idea of the '' eternal life." This is 
its symbol, its hope, its aim, and its end. 

The world celebrates the Redeemer's resurrec- 
tion. It goes to the deserted tomb, to swell the 
anthem of triumph because the grave hath lost its 
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victory, and death hath been deprived of its sting. 
It is good to meditate upon the outward and^ 
wondrous fact. It is good to meditate there with 
a lowly heart, although it be with a benighted 
thought. But we would that believers might 
always remember what is the worthy end of all 
such meditations, and what is the truest celebra- 
tion of the Lord's resurrection. The festival is 
kept, when they come not alone in gratitude for 
a ransom from the power of death, but for the 
idesuof an absolute regeneration they may there- 
fore hope to realize in the progress of their being. 
The festival is kept, when the consoling hand 
of the doctrine it impresses is not only wiping 
away th^ tears of bereavement from weeping 
eyes, but when its sanctifying influence is trans- 
forming human hearts. The festival is kept, 
as humanity is raised from the power and the 
woe of the second death, and ascends into heavenly 
places in its thought, and feeling, and prayer. Sa- 
viour ! who art the true resurrection and the life, as 
well as the ransomer from the grave and its gloom, 
come to us in power, until we may keep that 
festival in newness of life ! Come, until we may 
keep it in that spirit which only hath immortality, 
because it is " the life of God in the soul of man." 
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JOHN xi : 25, 26. ** Jeias said anto her, I am the resarree- 
tion, and the life ; he that believeth in me, though he were dead, 
yet ihall he live ; and whosoever Hveth, and believeth in me, 
■hall never die." 

It is scarcel7 possible for the believing mind to 
read the record of the conversation of Jesus with 
the mourning sisters, and of the scene at the grave 
of Lazarus, without an increasing faith, and a 
profounder reverence. The subject of the history 
is one of overwhelming wonder. But ^the entire 
narration is pervaded by a beautiful simplicity, 
an indescribable, but all-convincing naturalness 
of expression, which is its own all-sufficient wit- 
ness. Nature speaks in every line ; and simply 
to read, is almost to believe. No where is the 
ptire simplicity of nature more clearly manifest, 
to strengthen faith ; and no where is the position 
of Jesus more majestic, to deeper reverence. He 
was communing with a grief that touched the 
springs of sympathy in his own breast, so that 
Jesus wept. He stood at the grave of friendship. 
The tomb had completed its conquest. And a 
stone was laid upon the cave where thef body was 
buried. And there, in the direct presence of death 
in its apparent victory, amid all the circum- 
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stances that could combine to give them impres- 
fiiveness, he uttered these words of calm majesty. 
There, he uttered that declaration of triumph, 
which destroyed the power of the grave for ever, 
in that serene tone which even now seems to fall 
upon the ear as we meditate, attesting the pres- 
ence of the Son of God. 

But the text is not only impressive, in its spe- 
cial connection with the circumstances of the hour 
when its Gospel first gladdened human hearts* 
It implies one of the noblest thoughts of the great 
Christian faith. It not only declares a resur- 
rection, in words of serene assurance. It inti- 
mates the possibility of an inward, preifent expe- 
rience of an immortal life. It infiplies, that holi- 
ness of life brings with it bright convictions of 
man's immortality, growing more radiant and 
clear at every step of spiritual progress ; so that, 
as we advance towards the life of Jesus, we shall 
know by an inward witness, that the living soul 
can never die. We turn in gladness, to contem- 
plate the possibility of that blest experience. We 
desire for the moment to listen to the tones of that 
inward witness, which must testify of an immor- 
tal hope to the faithful heart, amid all the appar- 
ent victories of the grave ; which may give to the 
lowly soul, a babe in knowledge, but a true child 
of God, an assurance as clear, as if the splendors 
of the coming world had broken upon its view. 

It is a self-evident proposition, that a true obe- 
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dience to the laws of our being, with the soul as 
with the body, must open to view our nature and 
our destiny. Every creature of God, as all sci- 
ence continually proves, has a law inscribed upon 
the constitution of its being, it was made to fulfiL 
And every circumstance attending its existence^ 
every minutest influence which may affect its 
life, only tends to the fulfilment of that divinely 
appointed destiny. The trusting heart declares 
this, at its instantaneous inference from its faith 
in God. And every advance in our knowledge 
confirms it, bringing new demonstrations of its 
truth. And the soul may rightfully accept it, as 
the sign of an everlasting covenant between God 
and man, his crowning work, his darling child. 
Indeed, could we once read the laws of our being 
through a lowly and true obedience, could these 
capacities for undying affections, for unlimited 
advancement, thus begin to unfold themselves in 
some true, though faint glimpses of their majesty, 
we should feel that no coming flood, no apparent 
destruction can sweep us away, with those laws 
in one tittle unfulfilled. But always, when the 
deluge comes, some ark shall be provided to bear 
us safely on the very bosom of the flood, to the 
eternal Mount of God. 

We bear a strangely mingled being, in this un. 
ion between the flesh and spirit. This undying 
soul, whose light as holy men affirm, remains 
while the Throne of God endureth, is married to 
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the day for a season, where the elements of des- 
truction begin their work even in the cradle of 
the babe. And the life of the flesh is first devel- 
oped. It becomes so absorbing, that oftentimes 
the spiritual life is overshadowed, and almost 
destroyed. These bodies, made to transmit all 
quickening influences to the soul, the splendors 
of God's love in nature, for instance, through the 
eye, and the intimations of his grace and truth 
through every sense, waking the heart to new 
perceptions of his eternal goodness, these bodies 
may become the spirit's tomb. The very God in 
man sometimes appears to serve the heart, toiling 
to invent new indulgencies to please its vitiated 
tastes. And how shall we realize then the exis- 
tence of any nature more divine 1 As well may we 
expect to convey to the mouldering body, a per- 
ception of this life amidst an outward world of 
beauty, as to give the dead soul a living convic- 
tion of its own immortality. But could that soul 
within us speak, could it unseal the tomb where- 
in we have laid it and live, coming forth in a 
power before which the passions that would keep 
it buried become as dead men, then its own true 
life must of necessity reveal its nobler nature, and 
its glorious end. Then the law God made it to 
fulfil, will appear in distinct and shining char-* 
acters. Let it once stand in the fidelity that 
scorns the kingdoms of the world, if only to bq 
gained by [the least departure from the simple 
16 
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truth, let it once stand in that fervour of prayer 
which flies to God as the bird to its nest, and its 
undying life shall be known. Every endeavor 
to unfold its deep afiections, brings another proof 
of an infinite capacity, which only God himself 
can fill. Each step in spiritual progress, brings 
a new conviction that we were made to live in a 
spiritual world, in our higher nature, truly as the 
body was made for present life. Then shall we 
know that " man cannot live by bread alone, but 
by every word proceeding from the mouth of 
God." Then shall each advance towards our 
abiding rest in the Father's bosom, enable us 
more distinctly to see the glory we had with Him, 
in His eternal purposes of love. That great doc- 
trine shall here also be verified ; " whosoever doeth 
the will, shall know of the doctrine." From this 
mountain height, we may see even now the land 
of promise. The true faith will come in every 
burning thought, in every living feeling ; the 
bright faith, that surely as the plant was made to 
bring forth fruit, each after its kind, by thQ law 
9f its creation, the soul of man wtis made to bloom 
forever in the Paradise of God. 

We often fail to apprehend th^ thought in the 
mind of Jesus when he spoke of the resurrection, 
and of eternal life, and thus overlook one impor- 
tant part of the teaching. Those words chiefly 
suggest to tis the idea of particular events in our 
future being. They expressed rather, to him, a 
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State of the heart ; that life of God in the soul of 
man, which must bring a conviction of immortal- 
ity as its natural consequence. It is with this 
doctrine in his teaching, as when he speaks of 
man's salvation. He does not discourse particu- 
larly concerning salvation in future worlds. He 
speaks of a present purification of the human 
heart ; a redemption now, of which future salva- 
tion is a sure and majestic result. We apply the 
phrase, " eternal life," to something which shall 
be known after the change of death. He thought 
of the purified and living heart, dwelling now in 
hnmortal thoughts, and divine affections, draw- 
ing its life from ** Siloa's brook, that flows fast 
by the oracles of God." He thought of a state of 
the soul which naturally triumphed over eternal 
change ; a state where the deep affections, fixed 
upon God, must remain greatly undisturbed 
amidst outward vicissitudes, as the ocean deeps 
are all serene, while the surface is tossed by the 
passing storm. He saw a state of mind to which 
there would be no more death, in the too frequent 
sense of that word ; a state where a secret per- 
suasion must be always present, that this, like all 
outward events beside, was only a change to a 
deeper life. There is no other explanation of the 
peculiar form of expression in the text,' and all 
kindred declarations. He represents the resurrec- 
tion and the life, as actually experienced then. 
The. true resurrection was then known in his own 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



184 PRESENT EXPERIENCE OF IMMORTAL LIFE. 

experience. It will be known on this side the 
grave, by all who know his mind, through a true 
obedience to the law of their immortal being. 
And this accounts also for the fact so often ob- 
served, and sometimes observed with wonder, 
that Jesus does not attempt to prove the doctrine 
of immortality, as we generally use that expres- 
sion. He endeavors to awaken to the conscious- 
ness of an immortal soul, rather than to present 
any argument for its immortality. These argu- 
ments for an immortality of being avail but little, 
while the soul knows nothing of an eternal life. 
Jesus calls us directly to that spiritual resurrec- 
tion, which must lead us to look upon death and 
the grave, as they appeared to him ; having no 
victory and no sting for the living soul. Only 
one thing was chiefly important, that men should 
come forth from the graves of sin ; and then the 
jspirit of truth living within their hearts, that bles- 
sed comforter leading into all truth, would whis- 
per a blest assurance in all their questionings. 

And here I see the process whereby Jesus brings 
life and immortality truly to light, in the living 
convictions of the heart. He declares the won- 
drous truth indeed in his word, and upon that 
simple assurance the trusting disciple rests, when 
nothing more may be seen. But when we regard 
Jesus as the one divinely given example of ilie 
life of the soul, we perceive how the great doc- 
trine may become clear to the actual conscious- 
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ness of the human heart. We see how humanity- 
may be lifted above all the shades in the valley 
of the shadow of death, in its habitual life. The 
idea of existence beyond the grave hath always 
been present, in some degree, to the mind of the 
race. It has often been indeed, only as a flicker- 
ing ray of hope in sorrows night, yet has it fal- 
len, a light, never perhaps to be utterly extin- 
guished, upon all the graves where the humati 
heart hath laid the idols of its love. But it could 
not practically change the face of death, in the 
habitual feeling of man. Death was the king of 
terrors still. It was an angel of destruction, as 
alas, it is to multitudes now, although surrounded 
by a holier light, and not an angel of mercy, 
taking all the children of the race in his arms, to 
bear them into a more exalted being, nearer still 
to the Father's throne. But the victory of the 
grave is past, when we may look up to Jesus, in 
his godlike purity, as the true example of the 
spirit's life. In that divine humanity, life and 
immortality are indeed brought to light. We see 
the soul once, entering upon a true spiritual res- 
urrection ; proving itself to be a partaker of the 
divine nature, and therefore of necessity a sharer 
in its endless life. The whole creation groaned 
for one such manifestation. The world had not 
seen it. No man could have seen it, in the grop- 
ings of his ignorance, in the thick gloom of that 
cloud of sin, shrouding more or less, every child 
16* 
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of the race. But in the light from the life of the 
sinless one, the truth is plain. That wonderful 
life, so divine and pure that he seems my God, 
I perceive as I meditate to be my brother too, ac- 
cording to his own blessed word. And I believe, 
that his last wonderful prayer, declares the desti* 
ny and end of our spiritual being; the prayer 
wherein he asks, " that they who believe may all 
be one ; as thou. Father, art in me, and I in thee, 
that they also may be one in us, and be with me 
where I am.'' Is not that a Gospel of great joy 
to blinded, crushed human nature, in whose com- 
ing the heavens must be glad? And will not its 
almost inconceivable revelations of life and love, 
become the familiar thought, as the sympathy 
with the soul of Jesus becomes deep and living ? 
All the countenances of men are instantly changed 
by its teaching. They are not children of the 
dust, but children of God. They have prodigally 
wandered indeed, until they may be feeding with 
the swine in their sensuality. A true heart would 
willingly be crucified to obtain their deliverance 
from a perdition so great. Yet may they return, 
in the deep love to which many sins shall be for- 
given, to enter upon an enduring fellowship with 
the Redeemer's life. Morning breaks upon the 
tomb when such a revelation comes ; a morning 
to which no night shall succeed. " Thanks be 
to God, who hath given us the victory, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord." 
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The world is often asking with a trembling 
heart, for bright proofs of this doctrine of the 
soul's immortality. We need them sadly, to con- 
firm our often wavering, and almost vanishing 
faith. Perhaps we may not think so, but the 
proofs which practically sustain the soul, are 
found in whatsoever may bring us into living 
union with the soul of Jesus. Nothing else can 
write the truth upon the spirit's consciousness, 
that it may becortie an ever-present light, amidst 
the decays and deaths of time. Every victory 
over besetting passions, every hour when we 
break another chain of sin, brings a new and liv- 
ing witness, to help us to realize the possibility of 
a destiny so divine. Indeed, although it may 
appear, and is, a sentiment too vague to be named 
as any reliance for the heart, in connection with 
confirmations like these, yet everything which 
deeply moves the spirit tends I think, to waken 
some consciousness of an immortal life within. 
The majesty of nature in its scenes of grandeur, 
or of tumult, calls forth the conviction of some- 
thing in the breast, more majestic far than they ; 
a power of thought and life, which takes up the 
isles as a very little thing. The great works of 
genius remaining unharmed through revolutions 
of centuries and empires, whisper of the greater 
mind which fashioned them, whose life must be 
more enduring still. And the appreciating heart, 
while it gazes, feels the assurance of its own re- 
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bitionship to that exalted, and enduring mind. 
These, and many ministries beside, awaken 
thoughts that transcend the bounds of time, and 
wander through eternity. 

But we turn from these things, to meditate 
again upon the more perfect assurance. Would 
you gain that bright assurance ? Dwell in the 
deep life of lowly prayer, till your intimate rela- 
tionship to God becomes a fixed and present 
thought. Live in that immutability of principle, 
which treads the world's enticements and frowns 
beneath its feet The practical assurance of an 
immortal hope, their proof in the life of the believ- 
ing heart It may be manifest to babes, who 
know nothing of human wisdom, but are humbly 
dwelling in the Redeemer's love. It is perceived 
anew, in every increase of fervent feeling. It is 
seen again, in every manifestation of the power of 
the living soul, in the lives of those around us. 
And Go(l has blessed the world with such con- 
firmations of the truth. They are found in that 
sweet, unshaken spirit of trust, which triumphs 
more perfectly in the greater wastings of disease, 
which clothes the face with a heavenly beauty, 
as it loses its earthly bloom; which makes the 
decays of nature, seem only as a gradual, and 
bright ascension. They are found in all histories 
of holy men who have kept the faith ; in those 
who were ready to be offered up, and^could glory 
in their martyrdom. And when we commune 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



PRESENT EXPERIENCE OF IMMORTAL LIFE. 189 

with this cloud of witnesses, receiving something 
of their spirit, w^hen we commune especially with 
him, from whom they, and we alike, receive our 
truest inspiration, we can look up from the grave, 
where we have laid child or friend in the strong 
agony of human love, with weeping eyes, but un- 
faltering trust. Then can we say, ** He is not 
here, but is risen ; and hath ascended to his 
Father, and our Father ; to his God, and our 
God.'' 

It is good to meditate upon this inward assur- 
ance, growing ever more clear and bright, as the 
spirit of the Lord of glory regenerates the soul. 
But the question arises amidst such meditations, 
is there no bright assurance for men, while still 
in a comparatively imperfect life? We cannot 
look, say numberless throbbing hearts, we cannot 
look with this pure spiritual eye directly into the 
spiritual world. Is there nothing that may place 
our feet upon a rock, the waves of change cannot 
overwhelm ? Thanks be forever given, there is. 
God speaks to our spiritual infancy, imparting the 
instructions our infant weakness may need. The 
simple declarations of the Redeemer's lips, the 
word of him who was clothed in the majesty of 
wisdom and of miracle, this ministry comes to the 
yet undeveloped soul, like the words of a parent 
in whom we implicitly trust. Here the trusting 
soul may rest, although the inward witness hath 
not clearly spoken yet. Nay, this reliance often* 
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times may be the first impulse to spiritual life, 
whose confirmations of the truth are so clear and 
precious. This may be the basis whereon it 
rests. Yet blessed as may be its work, indispen- 
sable as may be its presence, to give stability to 
faith, we only state the conviction of all believing 
hearts in saying, its true office is only to quicken 
this spiritual life we have been contemplating. Ii 
is comparatively valueless and vain, when it 
stands alone, not leading to the life which causes 
us to know of the doctrine. And therefore it is, that 
no processes of argument alone, no merely out- 
ward reliance, no bare faith in the fact that the 
Redeemer rose, ever brought a confidence that 
could stand unshaken, when the rushing tides of 
grief were beating upon it. This is indispensable, 
as a foundation for a better life, which may give a 
better hope. But this alone, is futile ; vanishing 
into air, in the hour of greatest need. 

It is not difficult to see why our immortal hopes 
are so faint and dim. It is easy to see why im- 
mortality is so like a dream ; and heaven almost 
as an empty name. It is not strange our faith 
should totter under the first blows of actual cal- 
amity, and have no power to wipe away these 
gushing tears. No mere study of the record of the 
Redeemer's life alone, until his resurrection seems 
as sure as any event related in the annals of the 
past, will fully remove the difficulty. The evil 
is deeper far. The soul hath not lived in a spirit- 
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ual life, until spiritual truths, aflfections, joys, have 
become great realities in its view ; and the exist- 
ence of a spiritual world been thus attested in its 
sure experience. The mortal hath not put on im- 
mortality, so that in a practical and abiding con- 
viction, death should appear to be swallowed up 
in victory. It is said in the description of a pure- 
ly spiritual life, "And there shall be no more 
death." It is a state which knows neither age, 
nor decay. The wise heart seeks at once this all- 
triumphant spirit. It goes in its blindness to seek 
a truly spiritual resurrection, by communion with 
the life of the Son of God. For it remembers the 
word which says, " Whosoever liveih, and belie v- 
eth in nie shall never die." 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Immortalitf of the Human Heart. 

JOHN, XX : 16. *< Jesus saith unto her, Mary. She turned 
henelf, and raith onto him, Rabboni, which is to say. Master." 

The text iaforms us how Jesus made himself 
known to Mary Magdalene after his resurrection, 
while. she stood weeping by the deserted sepul- 
chre, saying amidst her tears, " They have taken 
away my Lord, and I know not where they have 
laid him." Jesus himself came near unobserved, 
and addressed her. But she was still partly 
turned towards the tomb, gazing there in grief 
and wonder, and she did not instantly recognise 
the Lord. Jesus then repeated the simple name, 
Mary. And by that one word, spoken in the 
same tone of affection which had often greeted 
her ear from the lips of the living Jesus, the whole 
amazing and enrapturing secret was told. And 
she turned, prostrating herself to embrace his feet 
in an intensity of joy that could only exclaim, 
Rabboni, which is to say. Master. 

In observing the simple accounts of the Re- 
deemer's resurrection as they stand in the record, 
I see not how one can fail to be profoundly im- 
pressed with the beautiful, the perfect harmony 
between the character manifest in the appearances 
of the risen Lord, and everything in his previous 
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history. Those appearances are few, and most 
briefly told. But there is a wonderful, an indes- 
cribable naturalness in them all we instantly 
recognize ; something it seems impossible to con- 
ceive that any art of man could imitate. In each 
particular word the same pure spirit of tender- 
ness and love breaks upon us in sweetest mani- 
festations, with the clearness of the sunbeam sud- 
denly lighting up the thickly clouded sky. He 
speaks to Mary as the text informs us. And the 
same beautiful, unutterable personal tenderness of 
the Redeemer's soul whose remembrance made 
her linger by the cross, and come early to the 
tomb to embalm his body with spices and with 
tears, the same spirit she had loved before, re- 
vealed itself again to her view. He appears to 
Peter, denying, but repenting Peter, so fallen, 
and yet so true ; whom one glance of grieved love 
melted to the bitterness of contrition. And how 
wondrously were the reproofs of the strict teacher, 
and the compassionateness of the Son of God uni- 
ted as we ever see them, in the question thrice 
repeated, "Simon, lovest thou me" — that the 
erring disciple might abate his self confidence and 
affirm his love, as oft as he uttered his denial. 
He broke bread in the presence of the two disci- 
ples who walked with him to Emmaus, as he had 
often broken it before. And how much is told in 
the simple declaration that he was instantly 
"known to them" "in the breaking of bread." 
17 
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He comes to the disciples when gathered together, 
to give them tlieir commission. And then the 
heart which folded Samaritans in its embrace of 
love, seeing God's children everywhere, only said, 
'* Go into ail the world, telling the gospel to evei-y 
creature." But we need no further specification. 
Indeed the singular perfectness of this harmony 
of spirit is not to be described. It is rather to be 
/eft, as we read and meditate. And then we see 
each declaration of the risen Lord is only another 
{^Isation of the same heart of love. His coun- 
tenance wears the same expression it wore before 
the stillness of the tomb settled upon the features. 
The chill of the grave has not caused one deep 
personal affection to lose any portion of its glow. 
Death has come and passed; death, in all its 
agony, lingering, torturing crucifixion. Yet it 
left no trace of its power behind it. It was only 
a momentary ripple upon the serenest sea. The 
once living, and the now risen Jesus ! Ah, so 
identical is the spirit we see in these . separate 
manifestations, that one would think only the 
narrow limits of a night, between two days of 
die same life divided them, instead of that ^road 
gulf, as men so often term it, the appalling grave. 
The same garment covers the earthly and the 
risen life of the blest Redeemer. And it is a coat 
without a seam. Death doth indeed seem to be 
abolished, when the same life reappears to greet 
me from beyond the tomb. Where then could be 
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the Sting of death? where the victory of the 
grave ? 

The same Jesus that lived, and loved, and suf- 
fered, returns. He bears the impress of the same 
heart once so sweetly manifest, as his hands and 
his side bore the marks of the nails and the spear. 
This thought suggests one attractive conception 
of the spiritual world it is a delight to cherish. 
Let us gain a glimpse of some of its hopes. 

One tendency often manifest in human specu- 
lation, is to suppose the future life too greatly dif- 
ferent from present being. Men sometimes look 
in their imagination to that other, and now hid- 
den land, where the believing rest in the bosom 
of faith, as if a wide chasm did indeed yawn be- 
tween our condition of life and theirs, over which 
the very characteristics of humanity itself cannot 
be expected to pass. So different are the two 
worlds in many men's conception, we might al- 
most imagine a voice had been heard from thence, 
to say, **none of the elements of life in this high- 
er being can cross to the earthly world, to be 
manifested there." And nought from thence can 
come hither, to endure and shine amid the more 
spiritual glories of the heavens. Instead of re- 
garding the passage into those unknown scenes 
as a mere transition in the life, it seems to become 
a real creation. 

Another fancy sometimes appears we know. 
Sometimes the future is not deemed too different 
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from present life, but as too much resembling 
present being. It is not a conception too greatly 
resembling it, we might say in strictness of speech, 
when we think of the nobler elements of present 
life. But it resembles too nearly the merely out- 
ward, one could almost say, earthly portion of 
existence here. It is a heaven consisting greatly 
in outward splendours, that gleams before the 
imagination of some as they meditate. The 
golden streets and the glittering crowns of the 
New Jerusalem seem to be deemed essential parts 
of its glorious life. Heaven becomes an intensi- 
ty of outward delight such as the world can never 
give ; as if any outward beauty could make an 
Eden for the soul of man ; as if what cannot still 
or soothe its longings here, though the whole 
world be gained, could become its rest in a more 
exalted being. Amidst all these gifts, in the un- 
dying thirst of the soul, even now men may be 
heard crying for water to cool their burning 
tongues. What are they to satisfy the infinite 
desire of a nature, only the infinite love of God 
can soothe to an abiding peace ? Men sometimes 
carry the senses across the river of death in their 
imaginations. But this is a mistake too gross 
to continue long beneath the pure light of a 
spiritual faith. The more frequent mistakes, at 
least the more difficult error to escape, consists in 
supposing the heart with all its peculiar aflTections 
will in some way be left behind, as the soul 
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crosses that mysterious flood. There is a concep- 
tion of the future world which is too abstractly 
spiritual; which seems to annihilate the sweet 
affections of human nature itself, those which are 
throbbing in every movement, and exerting an 
omnipresent influence in every scene of earthly 
being. Not only does the bodily frame moulder 
away in the recesses of the grave, but all person- 
al affections, the filial tenderness, the deep attach- 
ments of friendship, the unions of the heart, all 
those wreaths of blessed feeling that crown exis- 
tence with beauty, are sometimes supposed to 
slumber there forever. They are all the mere at- 
tendants of an earthy life. And when the spirit 
rises, they are left behind it, as the risen Lord 
left the grave clothes wherein men had wrapped 
the body, lying in the sepulchre. All personal 
remembrances are outgrown in that impersonal, 
that purely spiritual being. The love of God 
absorbs all possible affections beside, till the mem- 
ory, and the desire of all relationships the soul 
hath known before shall pass away, as the toys 
of infancy are left when we become men. 

Nay more than this. There have been those 
who unfolded this thought as the true law of 
present life. Men have said it was an imperfec- 
tion and a weakness to indulge the peculiar ten- 
xJernesses of earthly homes, and not to spread them 
out with equal fervor towards all members of the 
great family of God. They forgot that in all 
17* 
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bosoms alike these peculiar home affections are 
nestling, so that each alike is folded in their joy- 
ful embrace. Ah, the human heart, once waken- 
ed to love, may safely be trusted to sweep away 
all speculations like these. But we only refer to 
them now to say they are not to be swept away, 
they are right, if the future be that state of imper- 
sonal feeling some have imagined it. The single 
aim of earthly existence should be to bring the 
law of the iQore spiritual life awaiting us, to a 
true dominion now. Man should make the earth 
an image of the heavens. If filial tenderness, 
and the glow of peculiar friendships do not live 
in that life of the resurrection, begin now to 
separate them from your breast. Rend the sweet 
bonds which make home a place of peculiar joy- 
fulness. Crucify these deep personal affections. 
Hear the great law in this application of its dread 
commandment, ''If thy right eye offend, pluck 
it out and cast it from thee. Whatever else may 
be doubtful, it is a sin we know to cherish the 
weaknesses which the very entrance into a truly 
spiritual being shall separate from us forever, as 
we suppose the soul will then be separated from 
these mortal forms. 

f A better doctrine is imaged to my thought when 
I read the record of the Redeemer's resurrection. 
The man Christ Jesus rose, when the Son of God 
burst the gates of the tomb^ Instead of supposing 
this cold impersonal spirit is to become the law of 
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present life, these particular affections are living 
still, we apprehend, in future heing. Not in their 
undue, and frequently unbalanced action, will 
they survive. But in their essential nature they 
seem to be indestructible elements of the endur- 
ing soul. The tenderness which once spoke to 
Mary when she annointed the Redeemer's feet, 
and washed them with tears, in the fulness of her 
penitence, spoke to her still through his immortal 
lips with an equal fervor. The disciples would 
not have known the Lord, had he no peculiar af- 
fection still for those who had circled around him 
in such devotedness. They would not have 
known the Lord, had he no peculiar word for 
John the beloved, for the friends he had chosen. 
No marks of the crucifixion suffering could have 
assured them, when the peculiar features of the 
soul were seen no more. It is humanity that 
rises, the friendship, the affection, the sympathies, 
all these purer feelings which constitute •the 
charm of humanity itself. It is humanity that 
rises, we say again, not humanity disposses- 
sed of its very heart, but only we apprehend 
with that same heart, loving more fondly, yearn- 
ing more tenderly over all who were linked with 
itself in the days of its earty y existence. These 
things do not die. They arc strengthened rather, 
and forever glorified. 

Jesus, ascending from the sepulchre, is the same 
being who was crucified and slain ! Indeed we 



Digitized 



by Google 



000 UfiMORTALItY Of THB HtTMAN HfiABT. 

cherish the thought that we shall never know the 
power of these personal relationshipS| until we 
enter the life of the resurrection. We look to a 
more spiritual being^as the state wherein that pure 
and transcending love of God may enter the heart, 
which eye hath not seen, which all present expe- 
rience only intimates. But this pure love of God ! 
It i% no impersonal affection, never yearning over 
particular souls. How greatly we mistake in 
supposing there can be any such war in heaven, 
any clashing between tendencies in our nature 
alike indestructible. It is a blessed word in Chris- 
tianity, " That he who loveth God, should love 
his brother also.'' The affection which flows to 
individual souls, is the only, and the natural man- 
ifestation of this inward fountain. And if the 
central life be mighty, these streams of necessity 
must be deep and strong. Here is a law which 
must have dominion forevermore. 
• 

<* Ah ! this is the bliss of the mansions above. 
To stand near the throne, as (he angeh of Ioto.*' 

The peculiar affections of humanity will be pu- 
rified frqm their earthliness we are sure, when 
they become only outpourings of the central love 
of God. They will be free from the selfishness 
which now more or less attaches to them all, pol- 
luting what seem the most disinterested sympa- 
thies of the world by; its touch. But all this will 
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only bring forth the true feelings themselves in an 
intensity unknown before. Indeed the very glory 
of this deep, this wondrous love of God for which 
we hope, is manifested by entering the ten thous- 
and particular ministries of blessing the peculiar 
pleadings of the heart may suggest, or the Father's 
kindness allow. Souls may enter new relation- 
ships of feeling, we know not how many, or how 
oft, in their ascending life. Yet these shall only 
increase their capacity of love at every step of the 
progress, enabling them to embrace those they 
cherished before with greater fervour, for every 
new tie they form. A thousand of the transient 
bonds, the unions, as they are called, of the world, 
may then pass away, as they are fast passing 
BOW. But those which are real and true, and 
therefore eternal, shall shine like the stars forever 
and ever. 

The risen and the once incarnate Jesus are one. 
The grave is the place of decay for all that is 
merely sensual of course. Nothing more can it 
destroy. The change of death is not like the fa- 
bled river of Lethe, where the soul drinks the 
waters of entire forgetfulness, erasing from its 
memory all the feelings and relationships of the 
past. The transient is only swept away, that 
every thing beside may shine the more. When 
we consider it for a moment we say in passing, 
our theme presents suggestions of fearful admoni- 
tion, as well as thoughts of joy. The same Jesus 
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arose his disciples had loved on earth.. Death 
takes away no blessed sympathy in which hu- 
manity rejoices, neither does it imbue us with any 
new fountains of life. No new expression rested 
upon the Redeemer's countenance which it had 
never worn before, when he came from the grave 
to look again upon the little hand of his devoted 
followers. What had been, appeared again. ^ 
Death does not destroy. Neither does it create. 
There is no warmth in the chilling grave to cause 
plants of righteousness to grow, which have never 
begun to live before. There is no magic in its 
Action to change the garments stained by earthll- 
ness and sensuality, into pure and spotless robes. 
Let the world in its vain imaginations remember 
that a mere transition into another state of being, 
cannot be a regeneration. The streams of spirit- 
ual joy in numberless souls in a more spiritual 
world. Here on the earth did they take their 
rise, in the mountain-heights ascended by a self- 
denying virtue, where men have gone in true de- 
votion, bearing their cross upon their shoulder. 
From thence were they poured along the path- 
way of earthly life, often obstructed it may be, 
yet always flowing. And therefore is it that they 
now are falling into the sea of pure and crystal 
love before the throne. But those in whom they 
were never springing up ! Can the silent Sepul- 
chre have power to save 1 
But though we forget not its admonitions, as 
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well as its solace, though it would be well for us 
to remember it till we should pray in intensest 
desire that the fountaius of purest life might be 
opened within us here, yet it is the joyous aspect 
of our doctrine we desire mainly to impress. Thq 
man Christ Jesus reappears. AH that was lovely 
here, is seen again. No personal affection, no pe- 
culiar compassion is lost. Death is not that 
mighty change in the very nature of our being, 
some appear to imagine it. The affections which 
were the charm of the world, do not cease to live 
beyond it, and to reign. I meditate upon the 
great company of the departed. I think sadly of 
the lost, once clasped to the hean. 1 go to the 
grave to hear the Christian faith forever saying, 
" They are not here ; they are risen." And what 
has risen ? Is it the same spirit we knew ? The 
same Jesus arose ! There the great truth is im- 
aged. What has risen ? All that was true and 
lovely here in friendship, all that was cheering in 
the relationships once so dear, all that was gen- 
erous and affectionate in the heart once enshrined 
in the mortal frame now decaying. It is not a 
spirit knowing only an impersonal affection, 
which can recognize me no more. Rather, as I 
meditate, does it appear to call me by name, as of 
old ; as Jesus spoke to the weeping Mary at the 
tomb. What has risen 7 Not a spirit which 
loses its peculiar bonds of feeling, or breaks its 
connection with those remaining still, when this 
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visible tie is broken. " Jesus liveth," as it is ex- 
pressively said, "to make intercession for us." 
The life whose joy it was to pour itself out in 
ceaseless ministries of mercy, may not cease thus 
to act, though in ways unseen, when it approaches 
nearer to the Father of an infinite love. The 
glowing friendship that would pray and plead 
on earth, only prays and pleads the more in the 
risen life. We are not severed from the spiritual 
world by a gulf as broad as men have often 
dreamed. 

** The saints on earth, and those ahoTe, 
Bat one communion make. 

''One iamiijr we dwell in him ; 

One churchy above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream. 

The narrow stream of death." 

What has risen ? Come and see the same Lord 
you loved re-appearing, if you ask the authority 
of the Record, or if you look there only to see an 
image of what Christianity and reason alike sug- 
jgest as true. Come and see, and fear the grave 
no more. It is all unsealed. Fear it not as 
friends go down to its silence. It can bring no 
shade upon aught which made that friendship 
dear. Fear it not when it is opening near your 
own feet, except as sinfulness must and should 
fear life and death alike ; except as unrest, un* 
reconciliation of heart, which is itself perdition, 
must fear to carry its worm wherever it may go. 
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PHILIPPIANS, iv : 7. «< TIm peaee of God wliieh pot sttli 
«U underaUiicliDg." 

PsACfi. There is a state of the heart, naturally- 
produced by the supreme love of God, no other 
word might perfectly describe. It images that 
condition of soul, when there is a complete recon- 
ciliation of its affections to the will of God. We 
conceive a spiritual state wherein there could be 
no more inward strifes, no more rebellions of 
heart against the commandments, or the provi- 
dence of the Father. And when these warrings 
cease, the result must be peace. Whenever the 
soul, by a sacrifice true in its spirit as that upon 
Calvary, however lowly its sphere of action may 
be, has crucified whatsoever within it is alien- 
ated from the will of God ; whenever the genuine 
idea of the atonement is realized in any individ- 
ual heart, this inheritance must come. What re- 
lation, except one of peace, could exist between the 
soul, and that with which it has really been made 
one in its most inward desire ? The fruit of that 
spirit must be an absolute peace. It is not the 
peace which results from any motive of fear- 
from any show of authority in the law we dare 
toot resist, that keeps the. heart in stillness, as a 
captured city may be overawed and kept in peace, 
by hosts of armed men. It is like that better 
18 
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peace which comes, when the conqueror has 
breathed his own spirit into the captured city, 
binding it to himself by a loving sympathy, until 
its inhabitants are no more servants, but have be- 
come as sons. They are children theti; The 
armed hosts are needed no more. The show of 
authority ceases. The' enemy is converted into a 
brother. He is not only at peace with all he 
once opposed, but almost ceases to be conscious 
of any differing will. And thus the soul may 
have its wishes become so identical with the in- 
junctions of the law of God, as s^lmost to cease to 
perceive its individual will. At least, it would 
not be conscious of its existence through any op- 
positions of heart. And gradually it might learn 
to say with Jesus, " the words that I speak^ I 
speak not of myself. It is the Father that speak- 
eth in me." Our theme relates to the highest 
form of the divine life in the soul. Its simple 
consideration demands that we should stand con^ 
tinually in our thought, upon the summits of those 
mountain heights of holy and exalted love, whose 
top we may have never actually seen, eixcept for 
the transient hour, in the most favored seasons of 
life. Nevertheless, it is good to look upward in 
lowliness and adoration, to brighten the image 
within the soul of its enduring rj$st. ; - ,,r, . 
The text is introduced iq its connection, as an 
inference from; the words, "Be careful for noth- 
ing;" be toxious for nothing, "but in wery 
thing by prayer and supplicfi^ion, with thanks- 
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giving, let your requests be made known unto 
God." According to the apostle, a true peace 
flowed from that absolute trust, which is the effect 
of a perfect love. It is the opened flower spring* 
ing from that root of life. When the child on earth 
(Jac^ his hand confidingly within that of the pa^ 
tentf there is an entire trust in the heart, that 
casteth out its fears. He walks amid the dark- 
ness with no thought of gloom. And thus when 
man can once place his-hand in tj^at of the guid- 
ing providence, to follow its teachings in a kin- 
dred trust, there begins within his breast the true 
peace of God. And precisely as he can deliver 
himself from all selfish anxieties, it will bloom in 
its be^ftty in his soul. When they are stilled by 
.some commanding voice, or when the heart is 
drawn away fot a season from their agitations, 
the bright vision unfolds itself as a substantial re- 
ality in our rejoicing breasts. When the spirit of 
J^sus comes to say to the winds and the sea, 
** peace be still," there is at once a holy calm. 

The transient visitings of this rest, man is at 
timeis permitted to see, come in confirmation of 
this account of its origin. It is true to the expe- 
jrience of every deeply tried heart perhaps, that 
8ome hours of wonderful calmness are known, 
even amid the keenest feeling of its trial. They 
come^ like the deliverance of the disciples tossed 
in the midst of the sea of Galilee. Immediately, 
when Jesus entered the ship, it was at the land 
whither they went. And an inward composure 
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occasionally appears almost as suddenly, in the 
intervals amid the hours of deepest agitation, in 
the saddest experiences of life. It is because a 
mighty trial often most effectually stills every 
anxiety, that such intervals of composure as we 
toy, strangely come. How surely these deeper 
experiences silence for the time the whole crowd 
of smaller anxieties and fears, often disturbing the 
whole of ordinary life ! Then their clamor can 
no more be heard. We are taken as by force, 
into a sphere of thought they cannot enter. The 
busy world, whose every pulse we have hitherto 
felt in every vein, lies then before the mind, a3 
the great city before the eye, when the Sabbath 
has brought a stillness over all its bustle and con- 
ftision, and every hammer sleeps by the side of 
the work it has been framing. We are left alone 
with a towering calamity which instantly dispels 
all thought of our own strength, and brings us in 
absolute dependence unto God. The friend, the 
child, stands on the brink of the grave, or is l^id 
within it. We cannot but cry unto God. Even 
Atheism then must pray. We go in sincerity to 
the Father's throng. And when we ask thus^ we 
must always receive. The greatness of the trial, 
showing our own nothingness, leads to that abso- 
lute trust, whose fruit is peace. We may have 
wondered, possibly, to hear Jesus speak of his 
peace, in the last conversation with the disciples, 
when the cross was directly before him, and he 
almost felt its cruel nails, and the piercing spear. 
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Ah ! could aoy selfish anxieties at any time have 
disturbed his heart, this would have been the hour 
when he cast himself most entirely upon God, and 
therefore found the truest peace. And even the 
changeless serenity of the Redeemer's breast has 
a new depth and sweetness, in those hours of most 
apparent coafusico. As he looked upon the dis- 
ciples then, with an affection that made his own 
ptecept of love appear as a new commandment, 
so he appears to have been most profoundly con- 
scious then of the serene peace of God. The de- 
scending of the angel into the garden to sUrengthen 
Jesus, only imaged the thoughts of peace natur- 
ally coming in darkest hours, when the heart can 
ae^y in trast, *' thy will be done," Ah ! henoe 
ceime the peace brave Confessars and noble Mar- 
tyrs have known in their hours of peril, when 
they sang in their prisons, or amid the fires of the 
stake. In the intenser trust the moment inspired, 
they entered upon the life of the resurrection, be- 
fore the body crumbled to ashes in the flame, 
" when the door was shut" upon the world, we 
are told Jesus appeared after his crucifixioa, 
>^ standing in the midst of the disciples; And 
ever when the door of the heart is really closed 
against the vain anxieties that have disturbed lus, 
he will enter the heart with his gift of peace 
'^ Be careful for nothing." And the peace pas- 
siilg all understanding shall keep the mind and 
lieart. 
Is it not merciful to lead us to the conviction of 
18* 
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oor own inherent weakness, that we may see Che 
foundation of the trne peace c^ the soul ? But, 
alas ! it is our imperfection, that this peace of 
the soul only visits as an occasional angel, ap- 
parently miraculously sent, and does not abide 
within us as a perpetual guest. We fail to stand 
in this entire dependence in habitual life. And 
thus the strange phenomenon occurs, so often 
seen, that the heart may be all agitation in the 
petty trials of daily life, when in heavy calamity 
it finds hours of genuine peace. Let the feeling 
of entire dependence, the parent of an absolute 
trust, once be lost from the heart, and it sinks 
like the faithless apostle beneath the wave. So 
have you seen the lake whose surface was entire- 
ly undisturbed, reflecting back in almost its orig- 
inal brightness, the beauty and the hues of hea- 
ven. But when one breath of wind passes over 
it, a breath so gentle that it may scarcely be felt 
upon the cheek, in the moment you are gazing, 
all is gone. Thus does the soul lie open to the 
direct influence of the Father. He is bending 
ever it with a glory, and a smile of love, that to 
the spiritual eye seems faintly imaged in the fair- 
^t scenes of nature's beauty. Let the heart be 
still. No disturbing breath must trouble even die 
surfkce of the deep sea of its deep affections. Let 
it lie in an absolute repose from its vain anxieties, 
and the light of God's countenance shall shine 
down into its profoundest depths. And why, oh 
why might not this peace become an everlasting 
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poAsenion ? We peroeive, and we can obey the 
law by which it comes. " Grace is with us" forey- 
er, according to the apostolic salutation. In what 
except in the heart lies the wanti if the peace 
passing understanding doth not keep and bless it 
forerennofe? 

This inward peace is the fruit of an absolute 
trust. It belongs not t)iea to that state of mind 
which clings intensely in hope or love, to any im- 
agined arrangements of i»rovideoce, either in the 
present time, or tiie coming future. It arises only 
in that entire submission of the will, which great- 
ly ceases to question or to speculate. In the in- 
stant when mao begins to question the ways of 
providence, his peace is disturbed. Why doth it 
remove the young and the innocent, he sometimes 
asks, and long spare the abandoned sinner, whose 
presence is pollution and wo 7 Why do some go 
in quick repeated bereavements to the grave, and 
otjiers stuid at the same hearthstone in an tm- 
broken circle, through many flying years? Why 
4oth judgment sleep long ages over the oppres- 
sions of the earth, and the wail of the injured 
seem to be uttered in vain? One 8uggestk>nof 
this course of refiecticm will suffice. Hosts of 
inysteries crowd around us when we enter it with 
a strange and fearful aspect. We cannot solve 
one single problem of that appalling crowd. 
Clouds and darkness are round about the throne. 
Oease all such vain speculation. It is the tempt- 
ation of every living heart to say, my lot is 
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Strange and dark. In other /circumstances, how 
«a8y would have been the way of life ? Ah ! blas- 
pheme providence no more, thou short-sighted 
soul, even hy the momentapry thought that God 
hath not placed thee in the pest possiUe position 
in the broad universe for thiy^ peculiar discipline. 
In things too minute to be Wen by the unassist- 
ed eye, aer science proves, £uret multitudes of crea- 
tures, not one of whom liveth yirithout the Father, 
^all He not much mcNre dothe^thee ? Every mo- 
ment of such questionings is a d^fession of want 
of trust. Ccmform thyself, thou complaining 
heart, to the circumstances around thee, and a 
perception of their fitness, unperceived before, 
jBhall soon banish every doubt. Quicken the spir- 
itual eye by a growing hnre and trust, and no in- 
strument of art, bringing the wonders of heav^i 
to your view in their surpassing perfection and 
beauty, could reveal such tokens of the Father's 
love, as would then be disclosed even in the mys- 
teries filling it before, with painful doubtings. 
We cannot overstate the implicitness of the ccmfi- 
dence, this absolute trust implies. It almost fears 
to indulge any questioning of the mind concern- 
ing the ways of God. Or if it pursue such greftt 
enquiries, it is rather because it loves in adoring 
gratitude to trace the Father's ways, than to seek 
a fsundation in its researches for its deep reliance. 
It trusts, before it enquires. It trusts still, and 
equally, though no light come to bless its searcb- 
ings. Doth not God reign, it asks in its firm, 
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and its joyous hope ? And that one supreme, all- 
comprehending ground of holy confidence, takes 
up within itself all imaginable specific causes of 
disquietude and fear, and soothes them to an end- 
less rest. Ah ! man may' picture to himself bright 
conceptions of the movements of this holy provi- 
dence, and of the glorious scenes yet ccmcealed in 
the bosom of future time. But these are not the 
foundations whereon he rests his hopes. He may, 
and how fervently he must sometimes pray fbr 
deUverance from present change ! I watch for 
an hour in Gethsemane, and I hear that prayer 
issuing from the Saviour's lips, in the untoU. 
strength of the feeling wakened in his hour of ago- 
ny. But the spirit of unquestioning submission 
breathes out sweetly in the prayer. It trusts, 
Ihough it see no deliverance, or only meet a ccoss» 
Calvary cannot reach its joyful confidence. But 
it ascends the hill of i^iame and scorn, anxious 
for nothing save a deeper love, and in that con^- 
eth the peace passing all understanding. 

The longing heart of man could desire no more 
assured repose from agitation and disquiet It is 
the kingdom of heaven, the peape of God in the 
human soul. It is the rest that remaineth for the 
people of God. It may not dwell in the world 
indeed, without some passing, and possibly some 
bitter trials, without some dropping tears. Jesus 
wept And there was a scene of agwuy in the 
life of the Son of God. Tears may often fall per- 
haps, when this confidence is in its infancy, in the 
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present imperfect life, eren though it be all the 
while surely advancing in the soul. But they fall 
while the light of divine love is still shining fully 
upon the heart They are like showers in nature 
which only reveal the heavenly bow. The se- 
rene peace of holy trust ! It may never bring any 
thoughtless mirth. It may seem a grave joy. 
Perchance it may never appear ,to bring any 
•manifestation of its gladness so great to the eye, 
.as the pxcited gaiety of some worldly spirit in its 
:most favored season. But it is because the joy 
; is top constant to admit of any occasional excess, 
lioo uniform to come with observation, like every 
true. element df the kingdom of God in the soul. 
The heart wherein^ it abides, is like a vessel 
whose contents are always mantling its brim. 
T%e least addition will make it overflow. The 
. overflowing may! seem indeed very small to the 
eye. But whatt a testimony it bears to its per- 
petual fulness 1 The peace of God! It is an 
absolute trust as we have said, that leaves the 
heart as it were passive to the influence, from 
above. And yet it is by no passive state of the 
soul.' It comes, w^en we stand almost like mere 
channels, through which the influences of God^s 
spirit may directly flow. But it is also when we 
most earnestly consent to the dispensations it or- 
dains, and positively embrace the duty Or the cross 
it may assign. No more intense action of the soul 
can be, than is witnessed in the hour when it puts 
away every trace of selfish desire, through an 
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absolute resignation. The manifestation may be 
quiet as the still small voice. But it is the voice, 
and the life of God. We sadly mistake in this 
particular in our superficial judgement, vre ate 
awed fay the storm. But the same pcwer notr 
moveth by in its mighty sway, when the heavens 
smile upon the earth, and the earth reflects their 
glance of love, that in other seasons rid^th upon 
the sounding winds. The chiefest energy of 
spiritual Jife seems to be in exercise, in the mo- 
ments of contest with rebelling passions. It is a 
higher energy that awes them into silence. It is 
a diviner strength, acting in the hours of the soul's 
peace, than in its seasons of warfare. Its repose, 
is the serene strength of God. 

It is good to look upward to this perfection of 
the spiritual life, as well as we may, with eyes so 
dim. Bnt exalted as it may appear, alniost }jk* 
yond our hope, there is no peace elsewhere. And 
how divinely come the. words of him who gained 
this perfect victory of love, amid the disquietudes, 
and the unreconciled affiactions of the human 
heart ^ we look in vain into the countenances of 
almost all whom the woM have reverenced to 
find this rest for which tbe £K)qI is forever longtngi 
Some note of discord distiurbs the music of tfaeii^ 
sweetesit wotds. Some stains are upon ill their 
robes* But one voice is lifted up in the ear of 
mein, which is the pure expression of this divinest 
life. One countenance has loo}(ed on^ man, wear- 
ing the serenity of God. It is a salvation for a 
world cast into a wilderness of thorns in its fall, 
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to look there aad be heal^. And the same atoiid^ 
ment must be realized within vm aU, or we dwell 
in endless disquiet We are ever cast into the 
outer darkness, in a greater or less degree, until 
we gain Uiat absolute love and trust, which are 
the true wedding garment for iha marriage supper 
of the Lamb; admitting us to a fellowriiip with 
his heart, and a participation in his peace. And 
why should we not seek it with faith in its 
coming ? It does indeed pass all our understand-^ 
ing. It wiU not come tturough any processes of 
argument ceoceming the lore of God, the nnder-^ 
standing may devise, though they are based upon 
proofs radiant as the sun, and numberless as die 
stars. It is bom in the filial heart It may be 
all revealed to babes. It comes through a life of 
nnquestioning love, and simple trust Crucify 
whatever opposes Ood's will, let it ordain what 
it may ; and a trust will come, sajring forever in 
its joyous confidence, that sooner would the 
heav^is be opened for the descent of Ood's mir- 
aculous messengers, than any needed blessing be 
witfibeld. It 3vould rest in the sweet assurance that 
legions of angels would come to save us from any 
cross, wore not that very cross itself Uie divinest 
blessing. Let the soul live in this absdute trust, 
and although the outward blessing be withheld, 
and the actual crucifixion may not be avoided, 
the inward power shall never fail to come whicAi 
brings the peace passing all utdeistamling, ao- 
eonlang as our day may be. 
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